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THE BABE OF 
By the late Annie 
Oh, Babe of Bethlehem, of whom the angels 
sang, 
For whom their "Peace, goodwill to men" 
through earth and heaven rang, 
To whom the shepherds knelt, to whom the 
Wise Men came 
With precious gifts from lands afar, led by the 
star aflame; 
Child in the manger laid, still looks the world to 
Thee 
From whom the kings of earth hold crowns and 
thrones in fee; 
Still do the wise men bring their science and 
their art, 
And own their highest wisdom yet is but of 
Thine a part; 
Still do the humble come, leaving their 'toil 
awhile, 
To where Thy presence is revealed, to where 
Thy face doth smile.' 
Oh, Babe of Bethlehem, all things to all Thou 
art, 
Thou knowest every need of every human heart; 
The Shepherd Thou who leads at eve His flock 
into the fold, 
The Potter who with skillful hand our mortal 
clay doth mold; 
In sorrow or in joy, a sympathizing Friend, 
A Brother kind and true, who loves us to the 
end; 
The Jesus who upon the cross from sin His 
people saves, 
The Christ who fills with light and hope the 
darkness of our graves; 
Thee do we still adore, to Thee our praises rise; 
The living Water Thou, the Bread that satisfies. 
To Thee for peace we turn, from Thee our 
strength doth spring, 
In Thee our rest we find, to Thee our burdens 
bring; 




The Truth amid a world of dreams, the Way 
that leads to heaven; 
To Thee alone we come who hast the words of 
life, 
Through Thee alone we hope for victory in the 
strife; 
By Thee our work is crowned, through Thee 
our trust we keep, 
And by Thy grace, when day is done, in Thee 
we fall asleep. 
^>^«<Jt^>4»Jt^>^>^>^>.J>^>^><Ji»J>^>^^>^>^uJ><J>^>^>.J>^>J^»J>^^»J|.^ 
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The Message of the Angel 
J. R. Stecktey 
"And the angel said unto them, Fear not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people. 
For unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord." Luke 2:10, 11. 
H A T a night! A night of wonder 
and soul-thrilling joy it was to those 
Judean shepherds, and rightly so. W e r e 
they not of the faithful ones who waited in 
expectation of the Messiah—the hope of 
Israel? There is comfort in those words' 
"a saviour is born." 
Notice first that the Saviour was born. 
W e have to face that fact. Jesus came, 
and there is only one logical basis for His 
coming in the flesh. That is: the fact of 
sin in the world. The Genesis account of 
creation and the fall gives the only funda-
mental basis for the Christian Doctrine of 
Salvation by Faith. 
Next you will note, that this saviour is 
Christ. The word Christ means, the 
anointed deliverer. Matthew tells us that 
"He shall save His people from their sins." 
Man estranged from God through sin is 
absolutely powerless to effect a reconcili-
ation with God. The doctrine of sin and 
the fall reveals the need for the appear-
ance of Christ in the world. 
Then again, this Christ is the Lord. Sal-
vation cannot be computed on any other 
ground than the fact of the Deity of 
Christ. N o human Jesus could have ac-
complished the stupendous task of redemp-
tion from sin. Christians are not quilty of 
deifying the Christ as some have supposed, 
for He is Deity. This fact is so stated in 
St. John 1:1. 
"In the beginning was the Word and the 
Word was with God, and the Word was 
God." 
In the 14th verse we are told that: "The 
W o r d was made flesh." Here is the fact 
of the incarnation. It is in this fact that 
our salvation rests. He is the Saviour. He 
is Christ, and He is God. God—Christ— 
Saviour. This is the world's hope today. 
This is the Angelic message of Joy to all 
people. 
ji»i>»»f»*»»»'»»»»»»»»»»»»#4'<i>».»»<><i'**»<|t'**»»<> »»»»»»»»»»'»<(!»'<;>-»<4i|i»»^o*»'***»*<i*.*****-*i>****j>*<i'f»***<" *••* 
Catalogs Sent Out 
FO L L O W I N G our usual custom, our Annual Catalog of Bibles, Books, etc. 
has been mailed to practically all of our 
subscribers. In addition to mailing it out 
to the families in our Brotherhood, it goes 
into thousands of other homes, and the 
very loyal support given us by many out-
side friends is one of the things that makes 
possible the publication of this catalog 
which we are sure you will appreciate. 
W e too want to thank all to whom this 
message may come for your kind and loyal 
patronage. As we have stated many times, 
as a church group, we are quite small and 
it is quite a problem to carry on the publi-
cation activities which we do. All of this 
requires constant application and effort and 
a large expenditure of money. Wi th your 
help and co-operation, it can be done and 
the work of the Lord thus continued and 
carried on. W e aim to give the very best 
service possible and are sure we are ren-
dering a service equal and above that 
which may be expected from similar insti-
tutions. 
To Our Canadian Friends 
W e have this word of announcement. 
Catalogs have been mailed to practically all 
whose names appeared on our Evangelical 
Visitor mailing list and quite a few others 
besides. The cost of mailing catalogs into 
Canada is almost prohibitive as it costs 
nine cents postage and revenue to place a 
catalog in your hands. W e are quick to 
recognize that on many items,. the duty 
charged our Canadian customers is prac-
tically prohibitive; but there are many other 
items such as Bibles, Testaments and quite 
a few religious books, hymnals, etc., upon 
which there is no duty charged. W e hope 
we will have an opportunity to fill your 
orders for the items you may need which 
are not dutiable. On others, we have de-
cided to stand the expense of one-half of 
the duty charged Canadian customers. 
Wil l you kindly bear this in mind and do 
not hesitate to send your orders to us. In 
addition to this, we have connections in 
Canada where a great many of these or-
ders can be filled without delay or incon-
venience to the customer, and at the same 
time the Publishing House will enjoy at 
least a small revenue from such sales. 
Again we thank you so much for your 
kindly consideration, patronage and pray-
ers. May a very blessed Christmas be 
yours. 
V. L. S T U M P , Editor and Manager. 
of the Bible, and when he went away he 
said to the poor inmates, "There's a treas-
ure in this house which would make you all 
rich." After he had gone the people be-
gan to search the house for what they 
thought must be a jewel or a pot of gold; 
and finding nothing they went to dig up 
the very floor in hopes of discovering the 
hidden store of wealth. All in vain. One 
day after that the mother lifted up the old 
Bible, and found written on the flyleaf of 
it, taken from its own pages these words, 
"Thy testimonies are better to me than 
thousands of gold and silver." "Ah," she 
said, "can this be the treasure the stranger 
spoke of?" So she told her thought to the 
rest; they began to read the Bible, became 
changed in character, and a blessing came 
in to stay with them. The stranger, came 
back to find poverty gone, contentment and 
peace in its place, and a hearty Christian 
welcome, while, with grateful joy, the fam-
ily told him, " W e found the treasure, and 
it has proved to us all that you said it 
would."—Living Streams. 
Treasure 
G O O D man entered a house, and 
found it very wretched—no fire, no 
furniture, no food. Everything bore the 
appearance of utter poverty. But glancing 
round, he saw in a neglected corner a copy 
Whenever conscience calls a halt it is no 
place for reason to debate the question. 
The way ahead is no thoroughfare. 
—Charles Craddock. 
Blessed are the peacemakers: for they 
shall be called the children of God (Matt. 
5:9). 
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"Where Is He That Is Born 
King Of The Jews?" 
O U C H was the query of the Wise Men 
^ centuries ago, as they followed the 
Star to Jerusalem and made inquiry in the 
nation's capital and the high seat of its re-
ligious activities. So engrossed were they 
in their self-seeking, whether in a material 
or religious way, that the possibility of a 
Messiah being born had not even entered 
their thoughts. One wonders why they did 
not look in the books of their rabbinical 
lore and search there for the information at 
the moment desired. But no such thing, 
traditions, no book of science, philosophy 
or otherwise could answer their question 
or guide them aright. They found truth, 
they found guidance in the W o r d of God 
and as we approach this Christmas Day, 
there is no book in all the world that can 
lead us to the fountain of truth but the 
Bible. 
The Wise Men were not alone in their 
search of Christ. There are still many to-
day who would seek Him, who would 
know more about Him; but they have fol-
lowed the false star of science and worldly 
philosophy and it has led them only to the 
chambers of agnosticism, modernism and 
unbelief. Never before has the world had 
such a need of Christ as it has today. 
True servants of Jesus are finding them-
selves practically up against an impasse 
W e are almost like the disciples at the foot 
of the mountain into which Jesus had gone 
with a few of His disciples to be transfig-
ured before them. W e have this evil, 
frothing, uncontrollable world of sin; the 
spirit of selfishness has rendered so dull 
and void our perception of true faith; we 
have been busied with cults and creeds and 
many have heralded their pet ideas from 
the housetops but sin and evil have not 
been cast out. They have grown apace. 
It is therefore the heart cry of the true 
child of God, "Even so, come Lord Jesus." 
Nevertheless, while He tarries, we must 
continue to search the record he has left 
for us; in the Gospels is portrayed the road 
to faith, for as we here see our Saviour re-
vealed in His glorious character, doubt 
seems no longer possible. When our Lord 
was on earth, He revealed that even the 
devil believed and trembled. The testi-
mony of the Word, the testimony of hu-
man experience, the person, the character 
and work of our Lord Jesus Christ is im-
peccable. Even skeptics, amid all their 
fulminations against the Church of Jesus 
Christ, have acknoweldged its Head to be 
the one perfect man. Renan says, "Jesus 
is in every respect unique and nothing can 
be compared with Him. A thousand times 
more loving, a thousand times more 
loved since thy death than during the 
days of thy course here below. Thou shalt 
become the cornerstone of humanity, inso-
much that to tear thy name from this world 
would be to shake it to its very founda-
tions. No more shall men distinguish be-
tween Thee and God." 
W e might go on and on with many more 
testimonies of like character, but we are 
sure that the testimony of the humble heart 
who has found in the Christ a Saviour who 
saves from sin, who changes and trans-
forms the dark, sinister and hellish in-
stincts of- the human life and washes away 
the stains that have been left there by sin, 
the testimony of that heart, be that soul 
ever so humble and their origin ever so 
obscure, that testimony honors God more 
and brings greater glory to Jesus Christ 
than all the historians, scientists or others 
have to say concerning Him. 
May we this day renew our acquaint-
anceship with Christ. May we draw near 
to Him with a full assurance of faith, with 
a consciousness that even though He is no 
longer the babe of Bethlehem, He is the 
same tender, loving, compassionate Saviour 
and Lord, and though He was crowned 
with a crown of thorns and nailed to the 
Cross for our sins, nevertheless, He lives, 
He lives today as our intercessor, He is at 
the right hand of God, and according to the 
testimony of the Book itself, the same 
prophetic truths that told of His first ad-
vent, tell also of His second. The coming 
of our Lord Jesus Christ is imminent and 
should He come, even this Christmas Day, 
we wonder, would there be room in our 
hearts to receive Him? 
E. Lewis Berg Passes On 
OUR readers will note in the obituary columns of this paper, the death no-
tice of E. Lewis Berg of Massillon, Ohio. 
For many years Bro. Berg has been a con-
tributor to the columns of this paper. As 
a student of the W o r d of God, he perhaps 
had few his equal in the Church. He was 
•t>{»)|c»>t<>Hlltl't''t'>y't"tl't<'X'»t'»ll»t'M'<">»t"t''!l't"t''t'>>»t 
Joy To The World 
Isaac Watts 
Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her king; 
Let every heart prepare Him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 
No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make His blessing flow 
Far as the curse is found. 
He rules the world with truth and grace. 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness. 
And wonders of His love. 
author of the tract, "The Right and Wrong 
'Use of God's W o r d " which has a very 
wide circulation and will no doubt con-
tinue its ministry for many years to come. 
W e will miss our brother and his many 
communications which found their way to 
our desk during the years that have gone by. 
T o the family, we extend our most 
sincere sympathy in his passing and trust 
they may be comforted by the knowledge 
of his triumphant homegoing. 
To Evangelical Visitor 
Subscribers 
THIS is the time of the year when most Evangelical Visitor subscriptions expire 
and naturally we are looking forward to a 
very prompt renewal of these subscrip-
tions. During the past year, we perhaps 
have been too slack in sending out renewal 
notices. W e assume, of course, that the 
subscriber's label tells the story and that 
we should not be compelled to spend ad-
ditional money to notify them when their 
subscription payment is due. 
Formerly we used the method of mark-
ing the label with a blue pencil when the 
subscription had expired. Some objected 
to this. Sometimes we have mailed per-
sonal letters at a cost of three cents post-
age and various other means have been 
tried. At the present time, we have a 
great many subscriptions that are past due 
and should by all means be taken care of 
before the first day of the N e w Year. W e 
are enclosing an envelope and a renewal 
blank in this number of the paper. Will 
you please make use of it and see that your 
renewal is forwarded without delay. 
G I F T SUBSCRIPTIONS 
During the year we have not made any 
particular drive for new subscribers. Every-
one stood1 by so loyally during the preced-
ing Anniversary Year and accordingly not 
much was said during the past months for 
gift subscriptions. But here we are right 
at your door and knocking for admittance, 
and kindly ask that you at least give us a 
hearing. 
There are many of you who could share 
in the spreading of the Gospel, giving 
cheer, help and hope to new homes and to 
individuals who sadly need it, by sending a 
gift subscription for the year 1939. Gift 
subscriptions, as you know, are only a 
dollar for an entire year, or we will send 
the paper for six months for fifty cents as 
a gift. Surely you will respond to this and 
help us widen our circle right at this time. 
The other day an old couple, the brother 
in his nineties, sent in their renewal. He 
wrote, " W e get little comfort from other 
papers. W e do get comfort and help from 
our Church paper, we cannot do without it." 
Please use the gift blank today; Send 
the paper into some home, to some son or 
daughter or friend 3vho needs the Gospel 
message and the comfort they are sure to 
receive through the pages of the Visitor. 
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The Fact of the Incarnation 





T/ie W o r d 
w a $ made 
flesh, and 
dwelt among 
us. John 1:14. 
¥ T has been 
•"• well said 
of this sent-
ence that, if 
it be meas-
ured by the 
number of its 
words, it is 
v e r y short; 
but, if measured by the meaning of its 
words, it is long exceedingly.. It is, indeed 
an ocean in a drop. I propose to consider it 
only from one point of view—simply the 
statement which it makes of a fact. 
"The W o r d was made flesh." The fact 
of the incarnation—this is our subject. 
First, W h o was made flesh? "The 
Word . " And who was the Word? Con-
nect with verse first. Some one who was 
before the beginning of creation; in the 
beginning was the W o r d " (Gen. 1:1). Un-
created, then—eternal. This eternal Some 
One, antecedently to the creation, "was 
with God"; not with God as your walking 
stick is with you, but as your friend is 
with you. Intercourse, communion. A Per-
son, then—an eternal Person. This eternal 
Person was with God; two eternal Persons, 
therefore in fellowship together, anteced-
ently to all creation. 
Again, "The W o r d was God"; the eter 
nal Person who was with God was Him-
self a Person of the Godhead. Such was 
He who is here called the Word . Mani-
festly the Son of God, as other Scriptures 
speak of Him, the only begotten of the Fa-
ther, as He is expressly called in the words 
following our text. 
And hence His title, the Word ; for as 
our words are begotten of our thoughts 
and are the expression of ourselves, so He 
is the begotten of the Father, and is the 
Father's revelation of Himself to the uni-
verse. He—an eternal, divine Person, the 
second Person of the Godhead, the Son, 
the begotten of God, the filial Deity. He 
it was who was made flesh. Accurately 
speaking, it was not Jesus who was made 
•flesh, for He was not called Jesus till He 
had become flesh; nor was it Christ, for 
He came into the office of Christ only after 
He had been made flesh. It was the W o r d 
who was made flesh: tb» same who was in 
the beginning, and was with God, and'was 
God, 
Why Called Flesh 
Second, W h a t was He made? "Flesh." 
This word can only mean in this place per-
fect human nature—body, soul, spirit. Soul 
(John 12:27). Spirit (John 11:33; 13:21; 
19:30). Totality of human nature (Heb. 
2:14). But why, then, is it not said in the 
text, that He was made man, instead of He 
was made flesh? Certainly He was made 
man, and He called Himself a man (John 
8:40). But flesh is more directly suggestive 
of birth, and the one nature of all Adam's 
children, and of the fleshly weakness in-
cident to them all; in a word, of the identi-
cal nature of mankind. 
This is what He was made: one of us; 
as identically man as though He had been 
nothing more. The eternal Son of God, 
the filial Deity, He who from eternity was 
in fellowship with the Father, and was 
Himself Deity in common with the Father, 
He was made one of us, as really, as per-
fectly, as mentally as morally, as actively, 
as feelingly, as sufferingly, as enjoyingly, 
one of us as either of us is one of us. Then 
it was He was Jesus Christ, God manifest 
in the flesh, Emmanuel, God with us. 
Third, How was He made manifest? Lit-
erally, "became flesh." He was the Word , 
and the W o r d became flesh; as we say of 
a man, he was a friend, and he became a 
helper; that is, by his own will and exer-
tions. The eternal W o r d willed, in unison 
with the Father, to become flesh, and by 
His own power, in unison with the Father, 
He became it. As in the third verse it is 
said, "All things became by him," so now 
"He became flesh," i. e., as by His own 
creative power, under the Father, He gave 
being to all things, so by His own creative 
power, under the Father, He gave being to 
His own human nature—He became flesh. 
How He Became Flesh 
He became flesh, first, by emptying Him-
self, for a time, of the divine form or mode 
of appearing (Phil. 2:7; II Cor. 8:9); and 
secondly, by taking upon Himself human 
nature in the womb of the Virgin Mary by 
an act of miraculous power; not from a 
human father, but as all things became by 
Him, in unison with the Father, and in 
the energy of the Holy Ghost, so by His 
own power, in unison with the Father, and 
in the energy of the Holv Ghost. His hu-
man nature became a child of the Virgin. 
Fourth, He became flesh, but not a hu-
man person. As having no human father in 
taking human nature upon Himself, evi-
dently He did not take upon Him the per-
son of any one man, nor a human person at 
all. His divine eternal Person was the 
one only Person of the W o r d become flesh 
This is also indicated in the connection of 
the two clauses of our text. Jesus Christ, 
while having perfect human nature, did not 
have a human person. In nature He was 
, God-man; in person He was only God. 
Nor Sinful Flesh 
Fifth, He became flesh, but not sinful 
flesh. Having no human father, the flesh 
He created for Himself in the womb of 
His mother while being, because of His 
birth of woman, bone of our bone and flesh 
of our flesh, yet was without the moral 
taint which would have resulted from the 
ordinary generation (Rom. 8:3; II Cor. 
5:21); but He had no sin of His own. In 
those weaknesses and infirmities of the 
flesh which He had in common with us, 
and which made more intense and practical 
His human brotherhood with us, such as 
hunger, weariness, a sense of the want of 
sympathy, etc., He was still without sin, 
absolutely the spotless man. It was our 
own veritable human nature, but sinless, 
which He took into unison with His divine 
nature, and which He thus absorbed into 
His one eternal personality. And so, 
speaking with comprehensive accuracy, He 
became not a man, but man. 
He Retained What He Gained 
Sixth, He so became flesh that henceforth 
He forever retains the two natures. He did 
not cease to be what He was before—the 
Word , the filial Person of the Deity, the 
immaculate and all-glorious. "The W o r d 
became flesh and dwelt among us": the 
W o r d who became flesh was the same He 
who dwelt among us. And the W o r d 
whose glory was that of the filial Deity 
was the same He of whom after He be-
came flesh John said, in the words next 
after our text, " W e beheld his glory, the 
glory as of the only begotten of the Fa-
ther." 
And as thus, in becoming flesh, He 
ceased not to be what He was before, so 
He should never cease to be what He had 
become. He did not assume humanity as 
something which could be laid aside, for 
He became humanity; not as if He had put 
it on as a garment, which might afterwards 
be put off, but as if a garment, in the put-
ting on, had come to be a living part of a 
man himself. 
He became flesh. The Lord Jesus Christ 
is humanity as truly as He is Deity. It is 
now as integral a part of Himself as is His 
eternity, or His sonship in the Deity. 
Henceforth and for ever and ever, God the 
Son is God the man, as much so as you are 
a man, as I am a man; whether as now seat-
ed at the right hand of the Majesty on high, 
or as hereafter coming in the clouds of 
heaven, or as throughout our eternal state, 
after having wiped all tears from our eyes, 
leading us whithersoever He goeth. 
Seventh, the two natures are in Him as 
united, but not as confounded. In Jesus 
Christ we contemplate the perfect union, 
under the one divine Personality, of two 
perfect and distinct natures, the deity and 
the humanity. An old Latin line represents 
the W o r d made flesh as saying, "I am 
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what I was, that is, God! I was not what I 
am, that is, man; I am now called both, that 
is both God and man." The union of the 
two natures and yet the distinctness of 
each, is what must be emphasized. The 
union is perfect, but it is union, not mixture. 
Natures United But Not Blended 
The deity was not lost in the humanity, 
nor the humanity in the deity, nor were 
the two so combined as to produce a third 
thing unlike either of the two. United they 
were, but not blended. The distinctness 
and the value of the deity, and the distinct-
ness and the value of the humanity, are 
each preserved, but uniting as one har-
monious whole in one divine august Per-
son, as somewhat similarly a man's body 
and soul are united, not mixed, in his one 
person. Of this union of distinctions and 
the distinctions in union are fundamental 
to the redemption work of Jesus Christ, for 
except as being distinctively man He could 
not stand for man in the punishment due to 
man; and except as being distinctively God, 
His sufferings could not suffice for all men, 
nor indeed • could be even permissible in 
equity. 
And, in addition to what we have said, 
both the distinctions and the union are 
beautifully illustrated in the correspond-
ence of the text to the first verse of this 
Gospel. 
"The W o r d was God," and, "The Word 
became flesh"; eternity and time, the divine 
and the human, each distinct, yet both to-
gether. "The W o r d was with God," and, 
"The Word dwelt among us," the mode of 
the existence of Deity and a living and his-
torical connection of that existence with 
human life, each distinct yet both united. 
"The W o r d was in the beginning"; and, 
"The W o r d became" (in time); He as be-
yond all measured duration, yet as mani-
fested in measured duration—the one thing 
successive to the other, yet both things 
uniting in His one Person, in whom are 
thus reconciled for us the opposite elements 
of life and thought, the infinite and the 
finite. 
The Doctrine Attacked 
Eighth, "The W o r d became flesh and 
dwelt among us." These eight words may 
remind us of a military encampment in the 
midst of surrounding foes, guarded on all 
sides, watchful at every point. First, there 
come those who deny that Jesus Christ is 
God, and these words thunder at them, that 
it is the W o r d who became flesh, and the 
W o r d of God. Next, there have been those 
who denied that He was really man, and 
our text has driven them back by the state-
ment that the W o r d became flesh. And 
there are those who say that, while He had 
a human body, He had not a human soul, 
His deity taking the place of a soul, and 
our text again repels the attack by that 
word flesh, which in the light of the Sav-
iour's own words elsewhere, it is impos-
sible to understand here as meaning less 
than perfect human nature. Others have 
said that He assumed flesh only for a time, 
and then laid it aside, as being that which 
was foreign to Himself, and our text meets 
them with the truth that He became flesh, 
and did not merely clothe Himself in it. 
Still others have confounded the two na-
tures, mixing them up, and producing a 
third thing unlike either of the two, as 
when an acid and an alkali are compound-
ed together, and our text overthrows them 
by keeping the two terms, the Word and 
flesh, side by side. And there have been 
those who, while keeping the natures dis-
tinct, have doubled the personality, and 
said that He was both a human person and 
a divine Person, and our text repulses them 
by the fact that the one He who dwelt 
among us was the eternal W o r d who be-
came flesh. 
. - \V AC 
0 Come, All Ye Faithful 
O come all ye faithful, joyful and triumph-
ant, 
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem; 
Come and behold Him, Born the King of 
angels; 
O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
Sing choirs of angels, sing in exultation 
O sing all ye citizens of heav'n above 
Glory to God in the highest, glory, 
O come let us adore Him, 
O come let us adore Him. 
Facts That Prove 
Such is the fact of the incarnation; the 
Word , the Son of God, the filial Deity 
becoming all that belongs to the essence 
of man, without regard to sex or race or 
time. And this fact is historical; not an un-
substantial legend, but a veritable occur-
rence. If there were nothing else, as proof, 
than the historical character of Jesus 
Christ, towering heaven-high above all at-
tainments of mankind, blooming afresh in 
every succeeding age and filling the world 
with fruit, thus demonstrating that He came 
to be of men and among men not as any 
other man began to be, it alone would be 
proof unanswerable. 
But there are many, many proofs, and 
all of unrivalled force, even the enumera-
tion of which we have no time to give. 
There is just one little feature of our text 
which we may glance at as adding confir-
mation to the great mass of evidences. It 
"is the unpretentious style of statement in 
which the fact of the incarnation is given. 
A more wonderful fact was never ex-
pressed in words, was never even con-
ceived. If all the marvels of all the ages 
were condensed in one, they would not 
make so marvellous a thing. And yet how • 
briefly and simply it is told. The modesty 
of the text is a wonder only less wonderful 
than the fact it states. It is not in human 
nature to speak with such reticence of what 
is so overwhelmingly wonderful. If the 
alleged fact had been the writer's inven-
tion, or even his superstitions, expletives 
and exclamations would have piled around 
it, sentence upon sentence; pretentious 
analysis and labored commentary would 
have bristled in its defense like "quills on 
the fretful porcupine." A more than hu-
man inspiration must needs have controlled 
the writer who was so quiet an historian 
of the transcendent fact of the incarnation. 
Therefore it is a fact. 
What Is Its Significance? 
Wherefore did the W o r d become flesh? 
T o seek and to save the lost, to suffer and 
die. Tremendous, then, must be the sin-
ner's wretchedness; tremendous the bless-
edness He would secure to the sinner; tre-
mendous the appeal He thus makes to the 
sinner. For remember, you are not saved 
by the mere fact of His becoming flesh, for 
He did not take upon Him your person, as 
we have seen, but only the nature com-
mon to all men. Therefore, to be saved by 
Him, you must come yourself into individ-
ual connection with Him. You must be-
lieve on Him. Then you will have been 
born again—made a son of God in Him 
the eternal Son. 
And what as regards the believer? The 
reality and greatness of his estate. The 
solid ground of his confidence. The beauty 
and blessedness of his thinking. Its urgency 
upon him as against sin, and especially 
against abuse of his body. And what a 
range of splendor opens before him, as to 
his future. 
For of what character must be the 
blessedness which shall fittingly follow so 
mighty a fact as the incarnation? That his 
body shall be glorified must of necessity 
result from the present glory of the body of 
Christ. And that his soul shall be filled 
to its utmost capacity with a blessedness 
only less than God's, must follow from the 
subsistence of the human soul of Christ in 
personal union with Himself in the glory of 
His Father. 
But what more? " W e talk of moun-
tains," says one, "before we have seen the 
Alps; but when once we have looked on 
the glittering glaciers and the desolate 
wastes of eternal snow, the word has a 
sublimity of meaning it never had till then." 
So, although we gain from the Scriptures 
some true and noble conceptions of the 
heavenly immortality, dim and poor must 
(Continued on page 408) 
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Jonas Flint's Way 
A Christmas Surprise 
Darius Earl Mastor 
[T was generally conceded 
that Jonas Flint was ap-
propriately named. A good 
many folks had the habit of 
calling him old Skinflint to 
one another, but they nevec 
ventured that appellation to 
his face. He owned the only 
bank in Hornville, and he 
also owned several town properties. He 
bore the reputation of looking out for num-
ber one and letting the other fellow look out 
for himself. Some folks who had tried to 
get the advantage of him had good cause to 
remember it. 
When Walter Clarke came out to take a 
position in the bank he got the whole his-
tory of Jonas Flint from the man whose 
place he came to fill. 
"Rather a decent looking place," thought 
Walter as he climbed the steps that morn-
ing. 
"Good morning," said the rather officious 
looking man behind the counter as Walter 
stepped inside, "what can I do for you?" 
"I came to see Mr. Flint. He was to 
meet me here this morning." 
"Oh, you are the man who is to get my 
place, I suppose?" 
"I do not know. Mr . Flint wrote me to 
come on and he would give me a trial." 
"Well , he has not come in yet, but I 
look for him any minute. You may step 
into his office and wait for him." 
Wal ter went into the room indicated and 
was scarcely seated when the clerk came in, 
saying, "My name's Thompson. You are 
from New York, I believe." 
"Glad to know you, Mr. Thompson. 
Yes; New York is my home. My name is 
Walter Clarke." 
"Well , Mr. Clarke, you will find it a 
good bit different from the city, no doubt." 
"So I suppose." 
"How did you ever come to take a posi-
tion way out here?" he questioned with 
a stare that seemed absolutely rude. 
"Because Mr. Flint happened to want 
me," he replied, a little nettled at this in-
quisitiyeness. 
"Oh, you know Mr. Flint?" 
"I never met him, sir." Whereupon Mr. 
Thompson stared harder than ever. 
"Well , I can tell you, there's lots of bet-
ter folks in the world than Mr. Flint." 
"That may be so; I do not know him, 
and cannot pass judgment." 
. "It is my opinion you will be sorry you 
ever came out here to work for him." 
"Time will tell that, Mr. Thompson," in 
a tone that should have told Thompson his 
opinions on the subject were not wanted. 
"That it will, that it will"; ejaculated the 
affable Mr. Thompson. 
"Must be a hard man to get along with," 
commented dryly. 
"I got tired of it, anyway, and I told him 
the other day if I did not suit him he had 
better get some one that would," with the 
air of one who had come to the limit of 
endurance. 
"Wha t did he say to that?" 
"He allowed mebbe I needed a larger 
sphere of action than his bank afforded and 
told me I could quit as soon as he could 
find some one to take my place. I told him 
that suited me all right, as I had an offer 
from a big firm in Buffalo, which suited me 
to a T." 
"I see," said Walter, as he .chuckled 
under his breath at the audacity of the 
chap. "I am glad you entertain no ill feel-
ing toward me, seeing that you would have 
resigned anyway." 
"None at all, might as well be you as 
anybody." 
Some one came into the bank and Mr. 
Thompson excused himself and hastened 
out. 
"He's as full of conceit as a porcupine is 
of quills," mused Walter . 
The private office was a pleasant room 
and gave a good view out to the street. 
Walter stood looking out the window and 
musing on the recent conversation when 
the door opened quickly. He turned around 
to see before him a man of medium build, 
with a clean-shaven face, large, bushy eye-
brows and a mouth that seemed to suggest 
its owner was in the habit of having things 
pretty much as he wanted them. A some-
what old-fashioned collar, flaring open at 
the throat, was encircled with a black 
cravat tied in a bow. A fair sized diamond 
stud shone in his shirt-front. He was ap-
parently about fifty years old. He ad-
vanced with outstretched hand, saying, 
"This is Mr. Clarke, I suppose." 
"Yes, sir," taking the proffered hand. 
"Well, I am glad to see you. How are 
you?" 
"This is Mr. Flint, I believe." 
"Knowed me then, didn't you?" churckled 
Mr. Flint. 
"I felt certain it was you." 
"Seen Mr. Thompson, I guess?" 
" W e had a little talk before you came." 
"Told you my whole history and gave 
you my pedigree, did he?" 
"He did not say much about you. W e 
talked mostly about the work." 
"Told you he run the whole shebang, 
I reckon?" 
"He seemed to think he lad been the 
mainstay of the institution for a consider-
able while," admitted Walter . 
"He, he, he, he," laughed Mr. Flint. "I 
guess you have met folks before." 
"Never anyone just like Mr. Thomp-
son, I must admit." 
"Them kind are scarce," said Mr. Flint 
dryly, "scarce as hen's teeth, I reckon. 
Think you'll like it up here?" 
"I am going to try to like it." 
"That sounds good. When do you want 
to begin work?" 
"Might as well begin today." 
"Very well. Mr. Thompson will show 
you what you want to know about the 
work. Won ' t be much trouble to get him 
to talk, though I guess he can be pumped 
dry in a very short time as far as knowl-
edge is concerned," he chuckled. 
Walter found that the old gentleman had 
been right about it being no trouble to get 
Thompson to talk. The two days he re-
mained in the bank he told everything of a 
disparaging nature he could think of con-
cerning Mr. Flint, and Walter was glad to 
see the last of him. 
Mr. Flint remained about the bank a 
good deal for a few days after Mr. Thom-
son left, seeing that Walter became ac-
quainted with the customers. He seemed 
to be perfectly satisfied then, for he left 
Walter pretty much to himself most of the 
time thereafter. 
Although there were some things not to 
the liking of Walter, yet three months had 
passed and he was still in the bank. It was 
nearing the holidays and business was 
somewhat brisker. He thought the work 
was a little too heavy for one man, but he 
kept resolutely at it and uttered no com-
plaint. 
Considering his relations with Jonas Flint, 
it was natural he should want to think as 
well of him as possible. He had not, or 
thought he had not, allowed himself to be 
influenced by the disparaging remarks he 
had heard concerning Mr. Flint. He had 
made up his mind he would form his own 
conclusions, basing them upon his own ex-
periences with the man. Up to this time 
it had been almost wholly favorable, and 
far from justifying the malicious talk of 
Thompson. He readily saw that Mr. Flint 
was capable of driving a sharp bargain, but 
it never seemed to him he did it for the 
greed of gain, but rather for the sake of 
matching his wits against the other fel-
low's. 
True, he had been rather curt with some 
of his customers, but perhaps he had good 
cause to be so. On the whole, Walter 
thought him not nearly the unprincipled 
man some people had tried to paint him. 
Just at closing time the day before 
Christmas Mr. Flint came into the bank 
accompanied by an old man, bent with 
years and trouble. The janitor had gone 
home and Walter had locked the vault and 
was ready to leave. Mr. Flint asked him 
if he could not remain a little while. W a l -
ter replied that he could, and Mr. Flint 
climbed up on to one of the high stools and 
leaned over the counter. He thumbed on 
the counter as if contemplating something. 
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The old man seemed to be waiting for him. 
Walter was wondering what was up, and 
why he had been requested to stay. He 
looked at the old man and saw that he 
was nervous and ill at ease. He had the 
appearance of one who had seen better 
days. His face seemed to be very intelli-
gent and there was a look of refinement 
about him not in keeping with the shabby 
attire. His eyes were restless like a hunted 
animal's, and altogether he excited the pity 
of Walter who was wondering what busi-
ness Mr. Flint had to transact with him. 
"Well , Judge, what I wanted you to 
come in for was to talk about the mortgage 
I hold agauist your property," said Mr. 
Flint. "There has been no interest paid for 
some time and I can't see how I can af-
ford to let the matter run any longer in 
this way." 
"It has been about two years, I guess, 
since any interest has been paid," said the 
old man in a low voice. 
"I believe that is right. If I thought 
there was any chance of you paying any-
thing on it I would be willing to let it run a 
while longer." 
"You know my condition as well as I 
do. It is utterly impossible for me to pay 
even the interest," he answered abjectly. 
"That 's it, and I can't see any use of 
letting it run any longer. I have been 
wondering if you and Mrs. Grant could 
come up in the morning and we will close 
the matter up. To-morrow is Christmas 
and there will be no one else at the bank 
to bother us. It will not take very long." 
A great wave of pain swept over the old 
man as he thought that on Christmas he 
would have to lose the home he had oc-
cupied for a number of years. Of all days, 
that was the worst one Mr. Flint could 
have chosen, he thought. Walter looked 
at him in sympathy, thinking the while, 
what a hard-hearted man Mr. Flint must be 
after all. He wished he were able to help 
the poor man. He tried hard to hide the 
disgust he felt at Mr. Flint's evident dis-
regard of the finer feelings of the poor old 
gentleman. 
"I suppose it might as well be to-morrow 
as any other day, though I wish it could 
have been another. I do not care so much 
myself, but I fear it will be a hard blow to 
Mrs. Grant to have this business done on 
Christmas." 
"I know I know," replied Jonas Flint, 
"but you will not have to move out yet, 
and if it will prove any solace to you we 
will have the papers dated the day after, 
but I would like for you to come in the 
morning." 
" W e will come, then," he replied in a 
low -voice heavy with the pain he sought to 
hide. 
"At nine, then, if you please. I will make 
it as easy for you as I possibly can, so 
don't worry about it any," said the banker 
in a softer tone than usual. 
Walter watched him descend the steps, 
and his heart went out to him in a sympa-
thy he wished was evident to Mr. Flint. It 
was hard for him to believe Mr. Flint was 
so hard-hearted as to take away a man's 
home on Christmas day. 
"Too bad, too bad I feel sorry for 
them," said the old banker after the man 
was out of sight. 
"It is too bad," replied Walter, think-
ing he was expected to say something. 
"You see, Judge Grant was once at the 
top of the heap. He was Judge for a num-
ber of years, and accumulated a consider-
J y^:? yg? t?o? y 
' &£> OB- "tf£> ti 
What Does Christinas Mean 
To You? 
Alfred S. Rotz 
What does Christmas mean to you 
When you make a great ado 
Of your sinful pleasure and your carnal 
fun? 
If you Christmas disrespect 
And the blessed Christ reject. 
It will drag your soul to hell when life is 
done. 
What does Christmas mean to you 
If you live a life impure 
And you revel in disgrace and pleasure 
gay? 
It will surely end in pain 
And will never bring you gain, 
If you will not honor Christ on Christmas 
Day. 
What does Christmas mean to you 
If you cannot God endure. 
And you say, the new born King is not for 
you? 
If you will not Christ endorse 
And give up your sinful course. 
You shall never be among the faithful few. 
If you're out of touch with God 
Mend at once the broken chord. 
Cast your soul at Jesus' feet without delay. 
Then again you'll shout and sing 
And your praise to Jesus bring, 
And be truly happy on this Christmas Day. 
able amount of money and property. He 
had a couple of worthless sons, and be-
tween them and a bad investment or two 
he lost nearly all of it. He managed to 
save enough out of it to get that property 
where he lives. Ill health has kept him 
from making any money, at his law prac-
tice, and debts have increased until the 
property is mortgaged for all it is worth. 
I don't see anything for them but the poor-
house, if they lose that." 
"Won ' t their sons help them?" 
"That 's it; they are both in the peniten-
tiary, but they would be of no account if 
they were out. They have no other rela-
tives to help them. They are all alone in 
the world." 
"So it- seems," replied Walter. "And, 
old hard-heart that you are, you will take 
their home from them on Christmas Day,' 
he thought. 
"Wha t I wanted you to stay for was 
that I wanted to ask you if you would 
come down in the morning and witness 
the papers that will have to be signed in 
closing up this business." 
"Yes, sir," he answered as respectfully 
as he could. It made him heartsick to think 
he would have to take even this little part 
in the affair. He spent the evening in his 
room trying to read, but this affair of the 
poor old Judge's so persistently kept be-
fore him that he could not read. All the 
unpleasant things he had ever heard of 
Jonas Flint came to him anew. He wished 
he had told Mr. Flint he could not be at 
the bank Christmas morning. He did not 
doubt that Mr. Flint was right in wanting 
to close up the matter, but he did think he 
could have chosen a better day on which to 
do so. • 
It was a blustering morning. A heavy 
snow had come during the night, and the 
wind was whirling it hither and thither in 
heavy gusts. Through the snow trudged 
the Judge and his aged wife. Their hearts 
were heavy and they eyes showed traces 
of weeping. When they came into the 
bank Mr. Flint greeted them heartily with 
"Merry Christmas," and asked them to 
take seats near the fire. 
Mrs. Grant fingered the fringe of her 
worn shawl nervously as she sat before the 
warm blaze while a tear could be seen 
glistening on her cheek. 
"Move up closer to the fire," said W a l -
ter tenderly; "you must be cold." 
While Walter was fussing around try-
ing to make them more comfortable, Mr. 
Flint slipped out. He soon returned with 
a tray of steaming hot coffee, and some 
cake and put it on the table before the fire. 
"It's just a little kindness from Mrs. 
Flint," he said with evident satisfaction 
beaming on his face. "Need something to 
warm you up a little after your walk 
through the cold." 
"You got a kind streak in you, Jonas 
Flint, if you did choose this day to settle 
up this business," said Judge Grant. "I 
have been expecting this for a good while, 
but I wish it could have been done some 
other day." 
Mrs. Grant could restrain her tears no 
longer, and she put her face into her hands 
and sobbed aloud. •> 
"There, there, mother, never mind! It 
isn't half as bad as that," said Jonas as he 
patted her tenderly on the shoulder, "I am 
not going to put you out of your home— 
not just yet." 
Walter did not know what to make of 
(Continued on page 415) 
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w e l n of Chine , Cal. , t o K a t h r y n R u t h Byer , 
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l a r g e n u m b e r of f r i ends . M a y t h e r i c h e s t 
b l e s s i n g of God a t t e n d t h i s couple t h r o u g h 
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K O C K - W E N G E K — B r o . L a b a n D. Hock, son 
of Bro . a n d Sr. C l a r k Hock , of C h a m b e r s b u r g , 
Pa . , a n d A n n i e M. W e n g e r , d a u g h t e r of Sr. 
B a r b a r a W e n g e r , a l so of C h a m b e r s b u r g , Pa. , 
w e r e u n i t e d in t h e b o n d s of h o l y m a t r i m o n y 
on W e d n e s d a y , N o v e m b e r 16, 1938 a t t h e h o m e 
of t h e b r ide in t h e p r e s e n c e of t h e i m m e d i a t e 
f ami l i e s , B i sh . Cha r l i e B. B y e r s officiated. W e 
w i s h God 's r i c h e s t b l e s s i n g on t h i s un ion . 
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B A L D W I N — M a r t i n E d w a r d B a l d w i n w a s 
b o r n Apr i l 23rd, 1890 a t Ch icago , I l l ino i s , a n d 
p a s s e d a w a y s u d d e n l y a t h i s h o m e , 6139 P e o r i a 
St., Nov. 5 th , 1938, a t t h e a g e of 48 y e a r s , 
6 m o n t h s a n d 18 d a y s . H e l e a v e s t o m o u r n 
t h e i r loss , h i s wife , Sr. V i v i a n Ba ldwin , one 
d a u g h t e r , Sr . Geo. L e n h e r t , of Abi lene , K a n s . , 
a n d one son, M a r t i n . J r . one g r a n d d a u g h t e r , 
J o a n B e t h L e n h e r t , a l so one b r o t h e r , A l m o n E . 
of C r o w n Po in t , Ind. , a n d t w o s i s t e r s , Mis s 
E d n a a n d M r s . Sco t t J a c k s o n b o t h of Ch icago , 
h i s s t e p m o t h e r , M r s . C a r r i e B a l d w i n . 
H e w a s u n i t e d in m a r r i a g e t o V iv i an C a r l -
son, Apr i l 23rd, 1913 a t t h e Ch icago Miss ion , 
and t h i s s p r i n g m a r k e d t h e i r 25th w e d d i n g 
a n n i v e r s a r y . To t h e m w e r e b o r n t h r e e ch i l -
d ren , a d a u g h t e r B e u l a h h a v i n g p receded h i m 
in dea th . Bro . B a l d w i n w a s a h o m e lov ing 
m a n , a f a i t h f u l a n d d u t i f u l h u s b a n d a n d a 
fond f a t h e r . 
H e w a s emp loyed b y t h e C o m m o n w e a l t h 
E d i s o n Co. of Ch icago fo r a l m o s t 27 y e a r s . 
D u r i n g t h i s t i m e h e m a d e m a n y f r i e n d s a m o n g 
h i s c o - w o r k e r s w h o s p e a k a p p r e c i a t i v e l y of 
h i s fine c h a r a c t e r a n d p l e a s a n t d i spos i t ion . 
H e of ten spoke of h i s e x p e r i e n c e of s a l v a t i o n 
a t t h e Miss ion , h o w h i s l i fe h a d been t r a n s -
f o r m e d b y t h e p o w e r of C h r i s t , w h e n "old 
t h i n g s p a s s e d a w a y a n d a l l t h i n g s b e c a m e 
n e w . " H i s e a r l y c h u r c h h o m e w a s a t t h e 
E n g l e w o o d C h r i s t i a n C h u r c h , a n d l a t e r u n i t e d 
w i t h t h e B r e t h r e n in C h r i s t Miss ion of w h i c h 
h e w a s a f a i t h f u l m e m b e r u n t i l d e a t h . I n 
C h r i s t i a n w o r k h e took g r e a t i n t e r e s t , t e a c h i n g 
in o u r S u n d a y School . H e w a s b l e s s e d w i t h a 
b e a u t i f u l t e n o r voice a n d took a c t i v e p a r t in 
t h e m i n i s t r y of m u s i c in h i s c h u r c h home . H e 
f r e q u e n t l y a c t e d a s c h o r i s t e r in t h e s e r v i c e s , 
c o n d u c t i n g t h e s i n g i n g in t h e t w o S u n d a y 
s e r v i c e s p r e v i o u s to h i s dea th . H e wi l l be r e -
m e m b e r e d fo r t h e i n t e r e s t h e a l w a y s took in 
s t r a n g e r s in o u r s e rv i ces , m a k i n g t h e m feel 
w e l c o m e a n d a t h o m e . H e t o o k g r e a t j oy in 
t h e v i s i t i n g b r e t h r e n a n d e v a n g e l i s t s a t t h e 
Miss ion . 
Our loss i s h i s ga in fo r t o b e a b s e n t f r o m 
t h e body i s t o be p r e s e n t w i t h t h e L o r d w h i c h 
is f a r b e t t e r . 
F u n e r a l s e r v i c e s w e r e c o n d u c t e d a t t h e Chi -
cago Mis s ion on Nov. 8 th , E ld . V. L. S t u m p , 
s p e a k i n g a n d E l d e r s Ca r l J . a n d J o e l E. C a r l -
son a s s i s t i n g . I n t e r m e n t in F a i r m o u n t C e m e -
t e r y . 
BERG}—Eld. L e w i s B e r g of Da l ton , Ohio, 
w a s b o r n in S t a r k Co., Ohio, F e b . 8th, 1864 a n d 
p a s s e d a w a y Nov. 30th, 1938, a g e d 74 y e a r s , 
9 m o n t h s a n d 22 d a y s . H i s c o m p a n i o n p a s s e d 
a w a y f o u r t e e n y e a r s ago , s ince w h i c h t i m e h e 
l ived w i t h h i s ch i ld ren . H e l e a v e s to m o u r n 
t h e i r loss Ave d a u g h t e r s a n d t w o sons . 
Bro . B e r g w a s c o n v e r t e d w h e n a y o u n g m a n 
a n d u n i t e d w i t h t h e B r e t h r e n in C h r i s t C h u r c h 
a t Sippo, Ohio, n o w Mass i l l on . F r o m t h e t i m e 
of h i s conve r s ion h e b e c a m e a d i l i gen t s e a r c h e r 
of t h e S c r i p t u r e s w i t h w h i c h h e b e c a m e v e r y 
f ami l i a r . I n f ac t h e b e c a m e a w a l k i n g Bible . 
L ike t h e a p o s t l e P a u l h e looked b a c k w i t h r e -
g r e t to one of t h e m i s t a k e s of h i s l i fe , t h a t 
w a s , h a v i n g a c c e p t e d t h e d o c t r i n e of R u s s e l l -
i sm. H e b i t t e r l y r e p e n t e d a n d a c k n o w l e d g e d 
h i s e r r o r a n d for m a n y y e a r s u sed h i s influ-
ence by w o r d a n d pen to u n d o t h e h a r m done 
to h imse l f a n d o t h e r s a n d to r e d e e m t h e t i m e 
w h i c h w a s los t . 
T h e e s t e e m w i t h w h i c h h e w a s h e l d w a s 
m a n i f e s t in t h a t t h e r e w e r e n e a r l y five h u n -
d red p r e s e n t on t h e occas ion w h i c h w a s he ld 
in t h e P l e a s a n t V iew ( M e n n o n i t e ) C h u r c h . Be-
fo re p a s s i n g a w a y h e m a d e e v e r y a r r a n g e m e n t 
fo r h i s f u n e r a l , w i t h a r e q u e s t t h a t B i s h o p W . 
J . M y e r s , R e v . Book W a l t e r ( M e n n o n i t e ) a n d 
B i s h o p M. L. D o h n e r be t h e s p e a k e r s , s a m e t o 
s p e a k in o r d e r a s n a m e d . Bro . E r n e s t S w a l m 
b e i n g p r e s e n t a l s o . s p o k e a f ew m o m e n t s . 
E Y E R — I s a a c E y e r w a s b o r n n e a r R i c h m o n d 
Hi l l , O n t a r i o , C a n a d a , J a n . 7, 1859. H e fel l 
a s l e e p in J e s u s Oct. 23, 1938 t w o d a y s a f t e r a 
s e v e r e p a r a l y t i c s t r o k e . H e w e n t a s a lad, to 
B r o w n Co., K a n s a s w i t h h i s p a r e n t s . H e l a t e r 
m o v e d t o H a r v e y Co., K a n s . , w h e r e h e g a v e 
h i s h e a r t t o God a n d u n i t e d w i t h t h e C h u r c h . 
H e w a s jo ined in m a r r i a g e t o E l l a M a y Stauf-
f e r w h o p receded h i m to t h e g l o r y wor ld . I n 
t h e y e a r 1893 h e w a s o r d a i n e d a s a d e a c o n by 
B i sh . S a m u e l Zook a t G lenda l e Ar i zona . A 
n u m b e r of y e a r s l a t e r h e m o v e d t o Up land , 
Calif., w h e r e h e s e r v e d t h e C h u r c h in h i s of-
fice a n d in t h e S u n d a y School a c t i v e l y a n d 
f a i t h f u l l y u n t i l h i s d e a t h . H i s p l ace in t h e 
c o m m u n i t y i s v a c a n t , w h e r e he i s m i s s e d b y 
a h o s t of f r i e n d s a n d n e i g h b o r s y e t t h e Godly 
l i fe t h a t h e l ived in c o m m u n i o n w i t h God r e -
m a i n s a w i t n e s s fo r t r u t h a n d r i g h t e o u s n e s s . 
H e s p e n t m u c h t i m e i n t h e s t u d y of God ' s 
W o r d w h i c h w a s t h e m o s t p r e c i o u s of a l l h i s 
p o s s e s s i o n s . 
H e i s s u r v i v e d b y five c h i l d r e n a l l of w h o m 
w e r e p r e s e n t a t t h e t i m e of h i s d e a t h . T h e y 
a r e M r s . R. C. L e h m a n , Glenda le , Ar iz . ; L e w i s 
B., L o s A n g e l e s , Calif.; H a r o l d R., L o n g Beach , 
Calif.; J . P a u l , E l C e n t r o Calif., a n d M r s . 
C h a r l e s E. E n g l e , S a h a r s a , I n d i a . Of h i s fa-
t h e r ' s f a m i l y h e i s s u r v i v e d b y one b r o t h e r , 
Mr. B . F . E y e r of K a n s a s Ci ty , Mo. 
T h e f u n e r a l s e r v i c e w a s in c h a r g e of Bish . 
J . H . W a g a m a n a n d E ld . J . R. E y s t e r . 
M Y E R S — B r o . D a v i d E m m e r t M y e r s , son of 
H e n r y a n d L y d i a M y e r s , w a s b o r n J u l y 7, 1870, 
d ied a t t h e C h a m b e r s b u r g H o s p i t a l Nov . 7, 
1938, a f t e r a n i l l n e s s of t h r e e d a y s w i t h p n e u -
monia , a g e d 68 y e a r s , 4 m o n t h s . 
H e w a s c o n v e r t e d a t a n e a r l y a g e a n d 
u n i t e d w i t h t h e B r e t h r e n in C h r i s t C h u r c h a n d 
r e m a i n e d f a i t h f u l u n t i l d e a t h . 
H e is s u r v i v e d b y a s i s t e r A n n i e of U p t o n 
a n d a b r o t h e r J e s s e of H a g e r s t o w n , Md. 
F u n e r a l s e r v i c e s w e r e he ld a t 10 o'clock F r i -
d a y m o r n i n g a t h i s s i s t e r ' s h o m e in Upton , 
c o n d u c t e d b y Rev . J . L e s t e r M y e r s a n d Al l en 
B r u b a k e r . I n t e r m e n t in M o n t g o m e r y c e m e t e r y . 
W I N G E R T — M a r y C a t h a r i n e W i n g e r t , 
d a u g h t e r of t h e l a t e Bish . S. S. a n d Sr. W i n g -
e r t w a s b o r n Feb . 10th, 1870, a n d d e p a r t e d t h i s 
l i fe Oct. 27th, 1938, a g e d 68 y e a r s , 8 m o n t h s 
a n d 17 d a y s . 
She i s s u r v i v e d b y t w o s i s t e r s , M r s . S a m u e l 
George , a n d Mrs . H a r r y F r i e d l y b o t h of Green -
c a s t l e who so t e n d e r l y took ca re of h e r d u r i n g 
h e r l a s t s i c k n e s s . 
Sr . W i n g e r t w a s of a q u i e t peace fu l d i spos i -
t ion, a n d a l t h o u g h s h e w a s a suf ferer f o r m a n y 
m o n t h s s h e bo re h e r suf fe r ing p a t i e n t l y . 
T h e f u n e r a l w a s h e l d f r o m t h e F r i e d l y 
home , w i t h p r e a c h i n g in t h e N e w Gui l fo rd 
C h u r c h a n d b u r i a l in t h e a d j o i n i n g c e m e t e r y , 
w h e r e m a n y of h e r r e l a t i v e s a r e a w a i t i n g t h e 
r e s u r r e c t i o n . F u n e r a l in c h a r g e of J . L. a n d 
J . M. M y e r s . 
The Fact Of The Incarnation 
(Continued from page 405) 
our anticipations be as compared with 
what shall be—those ultimate realities amid 
which believers are yet to find themselves 
as the result of that surpassing wonder, 
"The W o r d became flesh." Measure the 
measureless depth of that wonder of the 
past, and then may you scan the invisible 
height of yon coming wonder.—Sel. 
A little boy came to his father and laid 
his hand upon his knee, looking up wist-
fully. "Do you want a penny, child?" 
The sweet face glowed, and the answer 
came: "No, papa, only you." 
So it is with the child of God. He does 
not want the good things of the world one-
millionth part so much as he wants to 
know his Father's love. This is a true test 
for each of us, and by it we may know 
whether we are really in the faith. 
—Frances E. Willard. 
December 19, 1938 E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R (9) 409 
-^NOTES OF 0(/RL 
HlttKK 
City Missions 
Aitoona Mission, 613 Fourth Ave., Aitooaa, Penn., In charge 
of H. G. Miller and wife. 
Buffalo Mission, 25 Hawley St., Buffalo, N. Y., in charge 
of B. C. Bossert and wife. 
Chicago Mission. 6039 Halsted St., Chicago, 111., in charge of 
Sarah H. Bert, Supt.; C. J. Carlson, Pastor and Ass't. Supt.; 
Avas Carlson; Harriet Gough; Alice K. Albright; Rosa Eyster. 
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., Dayton, Ohio, in charge of 
W. H. and Susie Boyer, Eva Dick, Angeline Cox. 
Detroit Mission, 1524 Third St., Detroit, Mich., in charge of 
Win. Lewis and wife; Janna Goins; Ida Eckman; Isaac Engle 
and wife, 4786 Crane. Detroit, Mich. 
Messiah Light House Chapel, 1189 Bailey St., Harrisburg, Pa., 
in charge of Naomi Wolgemuth and Anna Wolgemuth; John 
L. Minter, Pastor. 
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St., Philadelphia, Pa., in 
charge of Barbara Hitz; Emma Crider. 
San Francisco Mission, 311 Scott St., San Francisco, Calif., 
In charge of Walter Reighard and wife; Grace Plum. 
Welland Mission, 36 Elizabeth St., Welland, Ont., in charge of 
Jonathan Lyons and wife; Elizabeth Brubaker; Mary Lyons. 
Rural Missions 
Canoe Creek Mission, Pa., in charge of Elwood Flewelling and 
wife, Williamsburg, Pa., R. D. 
Gladwin, Michigan— 
Mt. Carmei, in charge of Charles Nye and wife, Emma Baser. 
Oak Grove, in charge of Melvin Stauffer. 
Houghton Mission, Rt. 1, Tillsonburg Ont., Can., in charge of 
Edward Gilmore and wife; Idellus Sider; Oscar Baser and 
wife. 
Kentucky—Albert H. Engle, Supt. 
Fairview, Ky., in charge of Hcrshey Gramm and wife; Sara 
Brubaker. 
Garlin, Ky., in charge of Albert Engle and wife; Imogene 
Snider. 
Home Evangel., in charge of Isaac C. Engle and wife; Anna 
Mae Stauffer. 
Paddockwood Mission, Meath Park Station, Saskatchewan, in 
charge of Albert Cober and wife; Ruth McWilliams; Martha 
Sentz. 
Stowe Mission, Stowe, Pa., in charge of John A. Climenhaga 
and wife. 
Orphanages 
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Penn., Bro. Robert B. Besconsin, 
Steward, and Sr. Dorothy Besconsin, Matron. 
Mt. Carmei Home, Morrison, 111., workers in charge—Mr. and 
Mrs. Bobert E. Switzer, Docia Calhoun, Myrtle Zook. 
Old Peoples' Home 
Messiah Home, 2001 Paxton St., Harrisburg, Penn., Eld. and 
Sr. Graybill Wolgemuth, Steward and Matron. 
NOTICE 
Notice to all officials who have not yet 
taken their examinations that the examin-
ing board would appreciate it if all who 
have not sent them in would do so as 
soon as possible, and kindly notice that 
these papers should be sent to the chairman 
J. L. Myers, Greencastle, Pa. 
J. L. MYERS, Chairman. 
CHICAGO MISSION 
Dear friends: 
We often hear that "time flies" and this 
has been all too true since our last report 
has been sent in. 
Open air meetings were held all summer 
until October, and we had the joy every 
Saturday and Sunday night of lifting up 
a glorious Savior in the open air. What 
faces one sees, and such marks of sin car-
ried on the countenance. One woman pass-
ed one night and was heard to say, "What 
is the use of preaching, you can't live it 
any\vay." We wonder what was back of 
that revealing statement, was it failure, 
discouragement, any error, or covered sin? 
Somehow we can't forget her, and pray that 
she may be led to the true light of the 
Gospel of Christ. From another source we 
heard of some young men who did not 
even like to pass our meeting because they 
were too uncomfortable, being reminded of 
their sinful way. If people are lost they 
will pass into the doomed world over many 
barriers and warnings placed there by 
One who so loved that He sent His only be-
gotten son to die for them. We were able 
to contact a number of unchurched families 
in these services, a wonderful opportunity 
to "fish." We tell tne people they will not 
come into our service so we will bring the 
service to them, a privilege I am sure angels 
would covet. God has not given the op-
portunity of soul winning to angels but to 
those who have been redeemed by His Pre-
cious Blood; I t is interesting to meet peo-
ple who say, "Yes, I heard you on the street 
corner." Recently while working in the 
rear of the Mission a man with a cart, 
gathering junk, paused, whom we engaged 
in conversation. He was Catholic and learn-
ed to our surprise that while living in our 
neighborhood several years before had at-
tended our street meetings and had been 
given a Gospel of John which he still had 
and read. We had a good heart to heart 
talk on what it meant to be saved. We may 
sow, another water, but God gives the in-
crease. 
Weekday Bible Classes were again resum-
ed on the opening of school in the fall with 
an attendance of 100 each Wednesday. 
Seven classes give Bible teaching more 
thoroughly than on Sunday because of the 
additional time. In one week each of the 
teachers made personal calls in each of the 
homes with a personal invitation to the 
School. 
Visitation in hospitals and homes has tak-
en a good deal of our time. The interest-
ing home with nine children, oldest 13, 
youngest 1 year, living in four rooms touch-
ed us deeply. Everything was clean and 
these children attend regularly. The par-
ents seem interested and warm toward us. 
Because of unemployment there is still much 
distress everywhere. We have constant calls 
for food and clothing, and as we are en-
abled, administer this need. However, we 
know that man's deepest need is spiritual 
and not material. When the soul finds 
Christ, the wants are less. "Many shall 
not live by bread alone but by every word 
that proceedeth out of the mouth of God." 
How very few realize this great fact. 
Visitors have been many these past few 
months. On August 5, the Male Quartette 
from Grantham rendered an interesting 
program to a full house. Alvin Burkholder 
of Upland, Prof. A. D. Baker of Winnepeg, 
Manitoba, J. H. Byer of California, Henry 
Hostetter of Penna., C. N. Hostetter, Jr., 
were among the ministering brethren whose 
fellowship we appreciated. Rev. Newell 
Smith and wife from Maine preached for us 
one Lord's day morning. Bro. Smith found 
Christ here as one of our Sunday School 
boys and now is Pastor of a church in 
Maine. Rev. Carleton Null of Highway 
Evangelism spoke M us on August 20th. 
Bro. Null has had a unique ministry in 
tract distribution, wrapping them in colored 
cellophane, he tosses them upon the high-
way as he travels from place to place. Many 
are the interesting replies he receives from 
people who pick them up attracted by the 
colors. He has also had a touching ministy 
in Alcatraz and Foslom prisons as well as 
other penal institutions. Our hearts were 
stirred at the possibilities of sowing the 
Gospel seed by tract and gospel. On Aug. 
27th, -Mr. Denhem spoke. He is the car-
toonist of the Boys' and Girls' ann-cigarette 
league of our city. The Chinese say that 
"one picture is worth a thousand words" 
and our speaker did portray the evil effects 
of cigarettes and alcohol, also mentioning 
#ie deadly narcouc cigarette "Marijuana" 
which has been peddled to our high school 
students with such dire results to the youth-
ful user. We appreciated the Christian 
appeal by our brother in the saving power 
of the Gospel of Christ. There has been 
such a moral slump in our city since repeal, 
we welcomed this timely warning given in 
an unfogettable method of drawing pictures. 
Missionaries' Messages have also inspired 
us and informed us of needs in other lands. 
Eld. Chas. Engle from India, Chas. Eshel-
man from Africa, Srs. Mary Brenaman 
and Martha Shenk spoke fervently in their 
meeting. Rev. Fred Abel from Japan also 
gave us an informing talk on conditions 
in that dark land. 
Love Feast Services were held on Thanks-
giving Day, with three services. Eld. V. L. 
Stump, D. B. Martin of Dixon, 111., and 
Allen Buckwalter of Morrison were the 
ministering brethren. We felt the Lord's 
presence in a real way, that challenged us 
to go out into the highways and by ways 
to tell the Gospel Story. 
The Obituary of my brother-in-law Mar-
tin Baldwin appears elsewhere in this issue. 
Our brother passed suddenly in his own 
home after a day's work. He had been 
our chorister and led the congregational 
singing in our serveices just the 'Sunday 
previous and also sang with our chorus on 
Wednesday night, and seemed so happy 
and cheerful. We cannot forget his testi-
mony just a week before his death on Nov. 
5th, when in prayer meeting he told of his 
conversion here 25 years ago. While this 
was the first immediate break in our fapiily 
for many years, because of his activity and 
love for the Mission and God's work he™ 
he will be greatly missed. Indeed, his pass-
ing has challenged us to a closer walk 
with God. We cannot forget the Sunday 
previous when we spoke on the "Conscious-
ness of God" and the tragedy of His fading 
out of the life. We understand now our 
feeling then, and our heart has been made 
solemn as we think that we were the last 
person to preach the gospel to him. Our 
loss is his gain. 
The health of the mission family has 
been well and we thank God for all who 
have stood by us in the work here. "The 
battle is not ours but God's" has often 
comforted us. We close with I Cor. 15:58: 
"Therefore my beloved brethren, be ye 
steadfast, unmovable, always abounding in 
the work of the Lord, for as much ye know 
that your labor is not in vain in the Lord." 
In His service, 
Carl J. Carlson & Workers. 
Financial Report, as of Oct. 31, 1938 
For Three Months, Aug., Sept., Oct., 1938 
Balance carried over $ 48.08 
August contributions 
John Raser, Iowa 1.00 
Bro. & Sr. Homer Engle, Abilene, 
Kansas 10.00 
In His Name 6.00 
C. E. Clouse, Nappanee, Ind 5.00 
In His Name 5.00 
Young People 5.81 
Offering Box 1.25 
S. E. 0 9.10 
September Contributions 
Offering Box 1.22 
Elmer & Lona Richter, Portland, 
Oregon 10.00 
In His Name 6.00 
Young People 5.88 
S. E. 0 9.13 
October Contributions 
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In His Name 6.00 
Mrs. Marsh, Middletown, 0 5.00 
Ezra McCulloh, Wichita, Kans 2.00 
YJoung Peonle 5.06 
In His Name 3.13 
Grand Total $144.66 
Expense for Three Months 
Table supplies 64.05 
Gas for cooking 15.75 
Electricity 27.39 
Total $107.19 
Balance carried forward $ 37.47 
Donations of Provisions 
Paid out for fuel to date $143.47 
Donations were made by the following: 
Mrs. McClellan, Middletown, U., 48 qts. of 
fruit; Mt. Carmel Home, vegetables, Ohas. 
Collins, Nappanee, Ind. 2 sacks of potatoes. 
Other contributions: John Raser, Joel uarl-
son, Kas., J. Albright, Okla., L. Saltzman, 
Kas., L. Carlson, Chicago, Mr. Palk, Chicago. 
Mowersville and Green Spring sewing cir-
cle, box of clothing, Shippensburg, Pa., 
Bethany Sewing Circle, 3 comforters, 
Thomas, Okla. 
We want to thank those who have been 
so kind in helping to supply our needs and 
the needs of others. We are only channels 
for the Lord to bring blessing to others. 
May the Lord bless and reward each an 
hundred fold for all you have done for 
His work. "Inasmuch as ye have done it 
unto the least of these my brethren, ye 
have done it unto me" Matt. 25:40. 
In His love & Service, 
Sarah H. Bert 
PEQUEA, PA., REVIVAL 
An all day Sunday School Meeting at the 
Pequea Brethren in Christ Church, Sunday 
November 6, proved to be a day filled with 
uplifting, challenging truths from the Word 
of God brought by the various speakers. 
The presence and power of the Holy Spirit 
was manifest and it was a time of sweet 
fellowship and spiritual blessing. 
It was also the opening of our fall re-
vival services. Eld. Henry N. Hostetter 
labored faithfully with us bringing inspir-
ing and heart searching messages night 
after night from the Word of God. He 
also did considerable visitation work in 
the community as many of the unsaved 
never attended the services. 
The visible results were not all we would 
desire to see but thankful to know God's 
spirit is still faithful in speaking to hearts. 
Several souls raised their hands for prayer. 
We are indeed grateful to know that God's 
word will not return void but will accom-
plish that whereunto it was sent. 
The Holy Spirit was faithful in its mis-
ion of convicting souls. The spirit of con-
viction lay heavy upon the services, espe-
cially manifest several nights, yet souls re-
fused to yield. The devil is a powerful foe 
but thanks be to God there is one who can 
put him to flight. Our God is Almighty. 
Bro. Hostetter left us to take up the 
ministry of His Word in Kansas at the Belle 
Spring Church. 
We trust that God will continue to use 
Him to His glory and praise. —Cor. 
SHERKSTON REVIVAL 
A two weeks meeting was held at Sherks-
ton, Ont., beginning Nov. 3rd in which Bro. 
J. N. Hostetter of Clarence Center, N. Y., 
and 'Bro. Edward Gilmore of Houghton 
Mission, Ont., labored with us. Bro. Hos-
tetter came on the 3rd and the Lord used 
him to give forth the Gospel message each 
night until the 11th and as duties called 
him elsewhere the Lord used Bro. Gilmore 
to continue the meetings until the following 
Wednesday night. These meetings were 
quite well attended and a good interest 
manifested. The Holy Spirit was with us 
and we thank God for the precious messages 
of truth which came to us under the inspi-
ration of the Holy Spirit. A few hands were 
raised for prayer and also a few precious 
souls sought the Lord at an altar of prayer. 
We pray God's blessing on each one who 
moved Godward and trust that the seed 
sown will be the means in God's hands of 
leading still others to Himself. 
May the blessing of the Lord rest upon 




.A missionary service was enjoyed at 
Rosebank on Sunday morning, Oct. 2nd, 
when Sr. Mary Brenaman related many in-
teresting experiences on the African mis-
sion field. 
Sr. Martha Shenk told of her call to 
Africa, and how the Lord had helped to 
overcome hindrances in her life, making 
this work possible. 
On Oct. 9th Bro. Edward Gilmore from 
the Houghton Mission, Canada, ministered 
to the Rosebank congregation in the morn-
ing and evening services. The following 
Tuesday evening his presence was again ap-
preciated at our cottage prayer meeting. 
He spoke of some experiences in the mission 
field, and laid before us the needs of the 
Ontario Bible School. 
A revival meeting was begun on Tuesday 
evening, Nov. 1st, continuing until Nov. 
20th, in charge of Eld. C. R. Heisey of 
Union, Ohio. The attendance the first week 
was hindered by rain, but soon the roads 
made possible a good attendance. Bro. 
Heisey was faithful in bringing to us Spirit-
filled messages, in a way that was interest-
ing and applicable to everyday life. A few 
responded to the altar call and received 
definite help. 
The Lord's presence was manifest during 
the communion service, which was well at-
tended on the last Saturday evening of the 
meetings. 
The following morning, Sunday, Nov. 20th 
a Dedicatory service was conducted by 'Bish. 
R. I. Witter when the infant son of our min-
ister, Bro. Cecil Plank and wife was con-
secrated to the Lord. We pray that God 
may keep our youth for laborers in His vine-
yard. 
May God's blessings attend Bro. Heisey as 
he labors in other fields. 
—Anna Moist, Cor. 
NEWS ITEMS FROM THE ONTARIO 
BIBLE SCHOOL 
Revival Meetings. We have just conclud-
ed a special series of protracted meetings 
in which the Lord has been very gracious 
and precious. For the past two weeks Bro. 
Jesse Hoover of Garrett, Indiana, has been 
with us. His messages were timely and 
spiritually beneficial. It was our greatest 
joy to assist in the altar services. Several 
evenings the Lord met with us in a special 
way. Especially on Friday night, Dec. 2, 
and on Sunday night, Dec. 4th. These serv-
ices will stand out in the memory of every 
one who was present. Thank God for the 
victories that were gained around the altar. 
Winter Term Short Bible Course. There 
has been considerable inquiry concerning a 
shr-rt Bible Course during the winter 
months. Accordingly we have arranged a 
course as follows: 
Apostolic Christianity, a study of the 
book of Acts. 
Bible Doctrine 
Old Testament Poetry 
Pauline Epistles 
Child Study 
Bible Story Telling 





By special arrangement other courses may 
be substituted or additional ones taken. 
These courses will earn credit in the Bible 
Department of the Ontario Bible School and 
also toward the Diplomas of the Preliminary 
and Standard Courses of the Evangelical 
Teacher Training Association. 
Courses have been arranged so that stu-
dents desiring to continue study after the 
Seven Weeks Course is completed will be 
able to do so. 




Room Rent 5.25 
Contingent Fee 75 
Total $30.00 
Textbooks and typewriter rent extra. 
Students rooming in. the dormitory should 
provide blankets, comforts, sheets, pillow 
and pillow-cases. 
J. R. Steckley, President. 
MONTGOMERY REVIVAL 
A series of meetings were held in the 
Montgomery Church from Nov. 6 to Nov. 27, 
with Bro. Allen Brubaker as evangelist. 
It gave us much joy to listen and drink in 
the rich truths and heart-searching mes-
sages as they were proclaimed with power 
from evening to evening. 
The attendance was good and weather 
conditions were favorable, only the last few 
nights a heavy snow fell. 
There were thirteen knelt at the altar to 
be saved, also others for special help. 
May God bless Bro. Brubaker for his la-
bors of love and continue to use him for 
His glory. 
RAPHO DISTRICT REPORT 
Bible Conference—On Sat., Nov. 5, a Bi-
ble Conference was held at the Mt. Pleas-
ant Church. Bish. O. B. Ulery from Spring-
field, O., spoke in the forenoon session on 
"Traits of the Carnal Mind." In the after-
noon he told of God's provision and remedy 
by answering the question in Romans 7:24, 
"Who shall deliver me from the body of this 
death?" Jesus Christ our Lord was de-
clared as the all-sufficient and only deliverer. 
Our minds were led far away from the 
beggarly elements of this world when he 
discussed the subject, "Living in the Heav-
enlies." 
Eld'. H. K. Light of Cleona, Pa., filled two 
periods to overflowing with timely and prac-
tical truths from the Book of Ruth. 
In the evening the ordinance of the Wash-
ing of the Saints' Feet was observed, and 
our Lord's suffering and death was com-
memorated. 
Revival Meeting—On Sunday evening, 
Nov. 6, a revival meeting was opened at the 
same place, and continued for three weeks, 
Bish. Ulery, who served as evangelist, gave 
a series of sermons on the "Significance of 
Colors and the Relation of Science to 
Scriptural Interpretation." Another series 
\ 
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of messages on "The Bride of Christ" was 
also very edifying. A few souls responded 
to the call of God, and many expressions 
were heard of the help and inspiration re-
ceived. 
The attendance was good and the weather 
quite agreeable, except the few last nights 
the snow-bound roads affected the attend-
ance. 
May God's blessing continue to prosper 
the work, and our brother as he continues in 
other fields of labor. 
Menno O. Brubaker, Cor. 
BIBLE CONFERENCE REPORT 
Upland, Calif. 
The twenty-fourth annual Bible Confer-
ence of the Pacific Coast Brethren in Christ 
Church is now a matter of history. Many 
have been the expressions of appreciation 
for the truths given. Old and young alike 
enjoyed the Bible Conference and we felt 
that our souls were fed. 
The Scriptures were upheld as the basis 
of light, love, life, faith, conduct, and spir-
itual growth. The book of James gives spe-
cial teaching on proving our faith by our 
works, on the rebuke of worldliness, the in-
fluence of the tongue, earnest prayer and 
divine healing. 
We were warned of the danger of being 
deceived in these last days. There are many 
false doctrines in our land. Communisn is 
being widely spread. It is time for us to 
open our eyes and see the conditions of the 
times which are rapidly leading toward the 
time when Jesus will come and catch away 
His Bride. Then the Antichrist will be re-
vealed, and the awful time of tribulation will 
be here. Later the triumphant church will 
rejoice in the golden age and will finally be 
forever with the Lord. 
The young people were especially im-
pressed with the emphasis placed upon 
Christian service. Service for the Lord at 
home is just as important as foreign mis-
sion work. I t means being lay members 
who are in the work of the Lord continually. 
Then for some, Christian service means be-
ing out in mission work and going on for 
God regardless of hard things. We must 
get next to the people we serve, whether in 
home or foreign mission work, orphanage 
work or ministering to those behind prison 
bars and the needy souls everywhere. 
We were shown the necessity of real 
preparation for Christian leadership and 
full-time service for the Lord. "The Chris-
tian church is dependent upon Christian 
schools to provide her spiritual leaders. The 
task of the Christian school is to prepare 
youth and send them out to bless the world. 
There is no measure to the depth and 
height of the influence of Christian educa-
tion. The church school is absoulutely es-
sential to the ministerial missionary sup-
ply." These statements were made by Dr. 
L. Glenn Lewis, Ph. D., General Educational 
Secretary of the Free Methodist Church of 
North America, whose topic was: "The 
Christian School a Necessity in Our Present 
System of Education." The small Christian 
college was pointed out as the best place for 
training because of personal contact with 
spiritual teachers which can be realized 
there. Beulah College was represented on 
Thursday afternoon by a mixed chorus 
which sang a number of Thanksgiving 
songs. 
We as Christians have a responsibility to 
show Christian courtesy to our own people, 
to those of other denominations and to the 
unsaved that the Gospel be not hindered. 
Christian young people have a right to be 
happy but in all things they must follow 
their Guide closely. By failing to follow 
Christ they will not only miss the most im-
portant things in life, but they will be lost 
and may cause others to go the wrong way. 
The topic, "Following the Guide" was very 
ably discussed by Rev. Mandtler, pastor of 
the Nazarene Church. 
The closing m e s s a g e of the Con-
ference was a warning and an appeal, espe-
cially to young people to make the right 
choices in life. They are required to choose, 
either good or evil, for there are many pit-
falls and compromises to be shunned. 
The special music rendered by the several 
quartettes of Beulah College and the Upland 
Church were much enjoyed. The weather 
was ideal and the attendance very good. The 
meals were enjoyed by all. Committees 
planned the kitchen, cafeteria and dining 
room service so that everything, including 
dish washing was done with good system. 
Love feast and communion service was 
held on Saturday following Conference. 
There were instructive talks on the usual 
Scriptures given and inspirational social fel-
lowship. Almost two hundred and fifty com-
municants, brethren and sisters, as one fam-
ily, gathered around the table of the Lord 
to commemorate His death and suffering, 
and to gather fresh strength and courage 
to fight the good fight of faith "till He 
come." —Edna M. Harman, Cor. 
(Bible Conf. Report by Sr. Helen Bowers.) 
ing that the revival fire will continue to 
•burn. Pray for the work at this place. 
—Mrs. Paul Lady, Cor. 
BETHANY CHURCH, THOMAS, OKLA. 
Our revival meetings began on Nov. 6th 
with Eld. Henry Landis of Des Moines, 
Iowa as evangelist. He came filled with the 
spirit and the saints had been praying and 
God's presence was felt in a definite way 
at the very beginning of the meeting. As 
the Word was brought forth night after 
night and in the afternoon services a num-
ber were made hungry for the deeper things 
of God and we are glad to say as they 
prayed through, God met them in a definite 
way in pouring out His Holy Spirit upon 
them. Several different times God mani-
fested himself in a gracious way and as His 
Spirit was poured out upon us shouts arose 
in the camp and also weeping for joy. This 
made those sitting back hungry for the 
things of God. During the three weeks 
meeting, more than forty-five bowed at the 
altar of prayer, either for salvation or sanc-
tification. 
Our annual Bible Conference was held on 
Nov. 24 and 25th. These were days of fel-
lowship and blessing. Several made the 
statement that it was the best Bible Confer-
ence they ever attended. Eld. Charles 
Eshelman of South Africa gave us two stir-
ring missionary addresses. Eld. Harold 
Sheets of Enid, Okla., gave several inspira-
tional messages; also Bro. Landis and others 
of our local congregations. At the close of 
Friday's session about a hundred people 
came forward and gave themselves to more 
active Christian work in the future. 
The last Saturday evening of the revival 
meeting was devoted to a love feast and 
communion service when we again cele-
brated our Lord's sufferings and death. On 
Sunday morning five were received into 
church fellowship. Baptismal services are 
to be held December 18. 
We appreciated the fellowship of Bro. and 
Sr. Henry Horst and Bro. and Sr. Howard 
Scott, also Bro. Hartman Landis, all of 
Iowa, who were with us during part of the 
meetings. 
Since the meetings have closed we have 
started a cottage prayer meeting once a 
week in addition to our regular prayer 
meeting. God has been meeting in a gra-
cious way in these services and we are pray-
PROGRAM 
THIRD ANNUAL 
YOUNG PEOPLE'S CONFERENCE 
OF SOUTHERN OHIO 
December 31, 1938 - January 1, 1939 
Highland Church West Milton, Ohio 
Saturday Afternoon, December 31, 193,8 
Chairman—William R. Hoke 
1:30 Chorister David Hoover 
Devotions Marjorie Kinzie 
Welcome William R. Hoke 
2:00 Spiritual Truth by Nature Study 
O. U. Herr 
2:40 Special Song Janna Goins 
2:45 True Riches Obtained Through a God 
Directed Life Janna Goins 
3:15 Special Song 
Pleasant Hill Male Quartet 
3:20 The Dignity of the Common Place.... 
J. W. Hoover 
4:00 Dismissal 
4:15 Lunch Served in Church Basement 
Saturday Evening, December 31, 1938 
Chairman—Harold Evans 
7:00 Chorister Anna Mae Rohrer 
Devotions Lester Haines 
Reading Joanna Hoke 
7:20 The News Commentator 
Kathleen Aiken, John Hershey 
Bible I. Q Paul Brumbaugh 
Daniel Thuma 
7:45 Special Song..Ruth and Roy Warrick 
7:50 Youth and the Church Program 
P. W. McBeth 
8:25 Special Song Fairview Octette 
8:30 The "Middle C" of Life 
J. W. Hoover 
9:00 Dismissal 
Sunday Morning, January 1, 1939 
Chairman—Alice Tyre 
10:30 Chorister Pauline Moist 
Devotions Mary Herr 
10:45 True Life Happenings in City Mis-
sions Janna Goins 
11:15 Special Song 
Indiana Young People 
11:30 God's Hour V. L. Stump 
12:00 Dismissal 
12:05 Dinner Served in Church Basement 
Sunday Afternoon, January 1, 1939 
Chairman—Joe Aiken 
1:30 Hymn Sing 
Chorister Ruth Ulery 
Devotions Fairview Octette 
Special Song Fairview Octette 
History of Hymn P. W. McBeth 
Hymn Sung by Congregation 
Chorister 
Special Song _ 
Springfield Mixed Quartet 
History of Hymn Janna Goins 
Hymn Sung by Janna Goins 
Special Song ... 
Pleasant Hill Male Quartet 
History of Hymn P. W. McBeth 
Hymn Sung by 
Indiana Young People 
Special Song 
Fairview Ladies' Quartet 
History of Hymn Janna Goins 
Hymn Sung by Congregation 
Chorister 
3:00 Offering W. R. Hoke 
3:10 Birthrights Despised-Appreciated 
V. L. Stump 
3:40 Closing Remarks W. R. Hoke 
w 
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The Song and the Star 
Rev. C. H. Mead, D. D. 
f f T V j O , boys; you can count me out on 
L ^ that; all I get goes to my mother 
and sisters for Christmas." 
The speaker was a manly little newsboy, 
with clean face and bright eyes. His 
clothes looked neat, though they were 
adorned with numerous patches. 
"But see here, Will, Christmas comes 
only once a year, and why shouldn't we 
fellers have our banquet, as well as the rich 
folks? W h a t would they know about the 
things going on in the world if we news-
boys didn't supply 'em with papers? All in 
favor of having a banquet hold up your 
hands." 
Up went hands—some dirty, and some 
clean, but Will 's remained down. 
"See here, Will, what's the reason you 
don't stay by us?" 
The boy hesitated a moment, and then 
said, "Boy's it's close times at 
our house; fried chicken and 
pound cake don't come our 
ways, turkeys roost too high for 
us, and—well, boys, if you must 
know it, about the only good 
thing we kids have is our moth-
er's love. See these patches! 
M y mother put them on. Every 
stitch of mother's needle is a 
stitch of love. If I had a mil-
lion dollars I'd give them all to 
my mother. No, boys, no ban-
quet for me, as long as I know 
mother is doing without that we 
children may have more to eat." 
"Well ," replied one of the 
boys, "if I had a mother like that I'd feel 
the same way, but I'm going to have a 
square meal at Christmas, if I never have 
another." 
"Well ," replied one of the boys, "if I 
had a mother like that I'd feel the same 
way, but I'm going to have a square meal 
at Christmas, if I never have another." 
The boys gathered on the sidewalk by one 
of the parks were suddenly startled by a 
cry, "Look out, there!" and the next mo-
ment a runaway horse dashed into their 
midst. Little Will was knocked over, and 
was soon carried into a drug store, all un-
conscious of what had happened. It was 
discovered his arm was broken, and his 
body bruised. The moment he regained 
consciousness he said: 
"Take me to my mother, and, say, boys, 
one of you go up to the house and tell her 
easy about this; don't burst in sudden and 
scare her." 
The boys wiped their eyes and one of 
them said, "This busts up our banquet, 
fellers; I'll go and see Will 's mother; and, 
say, shan't I tell her we'll give her our ban-
quet money to help her out at Christmas?" 
A hearty "Yes we will!" was t h e ' r e -
sponse as big Tom sped away to carry the 
news to Will 's mother, while kind hands 
helped to carry the injured boy to his home. 
A woman stood at the door, and it needed 
but one glance to know that she was the 
mother of Will . 
"Christmas hasn't come yet, Mother," 
said Will, "but I have. Don't you worry; 
I'll come out of this all right, and we'll have 
a good Christmas yet." 
The mother kissed him tenderly as she 
said, "When Christmas comes, Will, it will 
be a good day whatever it brings." 
A few more days, and then Christmas 
Eve came around, and a bright night it was. 
Will lay sleeping on the bed. His moth-
er was thinking and thinking fast, too. It 
was only a little over thirteen years since 
her father had closed the door in her face, 
and told her never to return. The man she 
loved was not the fashionable 
fop her father had selected for 
her husband, and she had given 
her hand to the man to whom 
long before she had given her 
heart. All went well until three 
years before, when her husband 
died suddenly, and she found 
herself with no means and four 
children to take care of. Too 
proud to apply to her father for 
help, she struggled on as best 
she could, leaning hard on the 
God whom her mother h a d 
taught her to love. Her tears 
now fell fast, for as she thought, 
she also listened to the voices 
of her two youngest children who were 
standing over by the window together. 
"Say, Maggie, do you see that bright 
star up there? Maybe Jesus is in that star, 
and if He is He won't forget us, will He?" 
said Tot. 
And where was Josie all that time? 
Mother thought she had gone to a neigh-
bor's house, and so felt no anxiety. 
Out in the streets of a big city, side by 
side, walked plenty and poverty, gladness 
and grief. Some carried bundles in their 
arms, while others carried bundles in their 
hearts. Over all the good God watched, 
and down upon all the bright star shone. 
"But what is that?" Suddenly the people 
stopped and listened. On the steps of a 
stoop leading up to a lighted mansion 
stood a little girl, who looked like a bright 
angel from Heaven. Far above, over-
head shone the bright star that Maggie 
and Tot had seen. Josie, too, had seen it. 
She had mounted the steps to get nearer, 
and then all unconscious of the people, in a 
rich, sweet voice, she sang: 
"I think when I read that sweet story of old, 
When Jesus was here among men, 
How He called little children as lambs to His 
fold, 
t I should like to have been with Him then. 
"I wish that His hands had been placed on my 
head, 
That His arms had been thrown around me; 
That I might have seen His kind look when 
He said, 
'Let the little ones come unto Me.' " 
As she sang her gaze was fixed on the 
star. The people looked at her. Her face 
was illumined. " W h o are you, my child?" 
said a gentleman, who came up on the 
steps, where she stood. "Please, sir, I'm 
Josie Sanford." The gentleman gave a 
start, and said: "Sanford, Josie Sanford? 
Pray, where do you live, Josie?" She told 
him, and in response to other questions 
told of mother, brothers and sisters. 
"O sir, do you see the star? I must hurry 
home and tell mother about it." 
Away sped the child until she reached 
her home, and then, entering the room 
quietly, she went up to her mother, and 
said, "Have you seen the star, mother?" 
Maggie and Tot cried out, "We 've seen it; 
come, mother, and look quick." The moth-
er went quietly to the window, and there 
beheld a star of wonderful brightness, and 
as she gazed her face took on a new light, 
and in her heart came a great peace. The 
sleeping boy was awakened by the voices, 
and he, too, made his way to the window 
and looked at the star. "At evening tim: 
it shall be light." 
It had come, and—something else had 
come, too, for steps were heard on the 
stairs, followed by a knock on the door, on 
opening which in came a company of news- . 
boys headed by big Tom. They bore bun-
dles and baskets, provisions and poultry, 
sunshine and sugar, good will grapes, cheer 
and celery, and things that no one but those 
who had lacked them would ever have 
thought of. Big Tom was the spokesman 
for the happy company. 
"If yer please, Mrs. Sanford," he said, 
"there's our banquet. W e wasn't going to 
come until to-morrow morning, but when 
we got the things together we just couldn't 
wait any longer, so we've brought 'em to-
night, and if it isn't too soon, ma'am, we 
wishes you all a Merry Christmas." 
"Well, boys," said Mrs. Sanford, "you 
shall have your banquet, for I want you all 
to take Christmas dinner with us to-mor-
row". 
"Yes, boys, you shall all take dinner with 
Mrs. Sanford and her children to-morrow, 
but it must be at the home of her parents 
and not here," said a gentleman, who had 
not been noticed as he stood in the hall-
way. 
Mrs. Sanford started as the owner of the 
voice entered the room, and little Josie 
sprang toward him at the same moment. 
She resembled her mother, and was her 
namesake as well. The gentleman stretched 
out his arms toward Mrs. Sanford as he 
said to her: 
"Josie, can you forgive me for the harsh-
ness with which I drove you, years ago, 
I 
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How Janis Became a Missionary 
Maryon Winters 
I T was Sunday evening and Grace and Janis were walking home from church. 
They were rather silent as they walked 
along, both busy with their thoughts. They 
had joined their church this evening along 
with five others, giving public witness that 
they had taken Christ as their Saviour and 
were followers of His. 
Grace broke the silence. "Well, Janis, 
how do you feel about it now?" 
"I'm afraid I cannot express my thoughts 
just yet as my feelings are rather mixed," 
replied Janis. "How do you feel?" 
Grace, with a radiant smile, replied. "Oh, 
I feel as though I were the happiest girl on 
earth! Just think, we are one with Christ 
and members of His Church. I could just 
sing for joy." 
By this time they had reached Janis' 
home and with the usual "Good-night" 
Grace went her way singing, "Just as I am, 
Thine own to be." 
Janis finally found herself in her own 
room. She was soon in bed, but instead of 
going to sleep her mind was very active. 
Lying there, she thought of the days when 
she was a little child. She had six dolls 
then which she had played with. Three 
I I M I I I M I M I , I l l 
from my door? God only knows how I 
have suffered, and for years I have hunted 
for you, and have advertised time and 
again. But all was in vain until to-night I 
saw your face and your voice once more 
as my grandchild, Josie, stood singing on 
the steps and gazing at the star. In her I 
found you again; and, oh, how your moth-
er and I have prayed for this time to 
come!" 
Long before he had finished the daughter 
was in her father's arms once more, and 
the children were clinging to their new-
found grandparent. The newsboys looked 
on in wonder, and suddenly Tot ran to the 
window, and then cried out, "O grandpa, 
the star is there yet, and it shines brighter 
than before!" 
Christmas morning came, and found them 
all in a home of plenty. A chair that had 
long stood vacant at that table was once 
more filled, and near it were four other 
chairs for the new-found grandchildren. 
W a s it a "Merry Christmas" did you in-
quire? Just ask those newsboys, who came 
at 2 o'clock, if they ever had such a ban-
quet in which wine took no part, but 
where love and good cheer were unstinted; 
or whether they ever saw a home in which 
the "Star of Bethlehem" shone with greater 
splendor. And over the earth the star still 
shines, and will continue to shine until all 
mankind shall yet have a "Merry Christ-
mas."—The Youth's Temperance Banner. 
were dressed as Chinese and the other 
three were in Japanese costumes. Many 
times she had set them in a circle, and pre-
tended that she was a missionary, telling 
the dolls the stories that she had learned on 
Sunday. She had told the other folk that 
when she grew up she would be a mission-
ary. Now the dolls, still in their costumes, 
sat over on the little settee her father had 
made her, as if waiting for another story. 
They would wait a long time, for she was 
too old to play with dolls now. 
Many of the ministers who had stayed 
at her home had told her new stories to tell 
the dolls, and they had asked, "Well, Janis, 
are you still going to be a missionary when 
you grow up?" And she had replied, "Why , 
of course I am." Later her answer had 
changed to, "I don't know, maybe I will." 
Three weeks ago Rev. Mr. Caruthers 
had come to hold a week of services at 
the church, and he had stayed in their 
home. He had arrived the day before they 
started and it so happened that it was Jan-
is' seventeenth birthday. 
Dear Mr. Caruthers, he had remembered 
it, and had given Janis a lovely Bible. On 
the inside page he had drawn three Chinese 
and three Japanese sitting in a semicircle 
with a girl reading to them out of the Bi-
ble. Undeneath he had written: 
"With love to Janis, the missionary to 
be, who will take the light into the dark 
places of the earth. 
C. S. Caruthers." 
Later in the evening he had suggested a 
stroll in the garden. They had walked and 
chatted for awhile, and then they sat down 
on the bench under the apple tree. It had 
been a beautiful evening, and Mr. Caruth-
ers had remarked on the goodness of God 
in providing such a lovely world for peo-
ple to live in. Then he had turned to Janis 
and said, "Janis, you are seventeen years 
old to-day; don't you think it would be a 
lovely way to remember your birthday by 
taking Christ as your Saviour and Guide 
throughout life, and acknowledging Him by 
becoming a member of His Church?" j ^ j 
Janis was now face to face with a ques-
tion that she had thought of many times, 
but had put off answering. She thought of 
this dear old man whom she had loved 
since she was a little child, and knew how 
hurt he would be if she did not agree with 
him. Anyway, she wanted to be a Chris-
tian, and so she had answered, "Yes." Her 
own heart felt happy when she saw the 
kindly old man's face light up as she an-
swered. They had knelt by the rustic 
bench, and Mr. Caruthers had offered up a 
prayer to God on Janis' behalf. Janis, too, 
had prayed, and peace seemed to be there. 
Mr. Caruthers had counseled and helped 
her during the week and then he was gone. 
The following week slipped swiftly by. 
Janis seemed to miss the happy, peaceful 
feeling that she had felt when Mr. Ca-
ruthers had been there. She wondered if 
she really was a Christian. Of course she 
had accepted Christ as her Saviour, but she 
did not feel satisfied. She spent some time 
in prayer, but gained no peace of mind. 
To-night she had joined the church, but 
nevertheless she felt sad and depressed. It 
was nearly morning when Janis finally went 
to sleep. 
In the morning she decided that life must 
go on just the same. She would not let 
others know how she felt. She would 
cover it up with a smiling face. 
Five years passed after that night and 
Janis now lives in a large city. She at-
tends one of the large churches there and 
is very prominent in its activities. To the 
older members she seems a fine Christian 
girl with many possibilities. She is loved 
by both young and old, and is known as 
the girl with a smile and kind word for 
all. Little did these same folk know that 
when she is alone the smile is gone and her 
heart is sad. 
She had sought advice from her pastor, 
and he had advised her to keep on as she 
was—to take advantage of every oppor-
tunity to help others, and things would 
work out right in the end. She had done 
this. 
Everything she did went ahead well, but 
she herself was spiritually at a standstill. 
Once she interested a few girls in forming 
a study group to study missions, and to 
help in whatever way they could. To-day 
at their meeting there had been fifty-four 
present. 
Janis felt that she would like to get away 
from it all, but she knew she never would. 
She loved church work, yet it was a con-
stant reminder of her unhappiness. She 
was able to open the door for others, and 
let the light in for them, but for herself 
there was a lock, the key to which she 
could not find. Surely God had forgotten 
her or perhaps He did not care! 
The church was in preparation for its 
twenty-fifth anniversary, and as a special 
speaker they were having Dr. John, a mis-
sionary from China. 
Janis knew Dr. John; they had been chil-
dren together and had attended the same 
church. She was looking forward to see-
ing him again. She had followed with 
much interest his work in China. This 
would be his first furlough. She remember-
ed his last words to her, and she hoped 
he had forgotten them. He had said, 
"Well, you will be going one day yourself, 
Janis, and I hope it will be soon. Don't 
neglect the call. I will always remember 
you in my prayers and I hope you will 
pray for me, too." 
Janis wondered what he would say now. 
Anyway, she argued with herself, even 
though she had intended to be a mission-
(Continued on page 416) 
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Announcement 
Arrangements have been made for Sisters 
Mary Breneman and Martha Shenk, outgo-
ing missionaries to Rhodesia, to sail from 
New York on S. S. AQUATANIA on Janu-
ary 4th at 12 Noon. 
It is also planned to have Bro. Chas. 
Eshelmans sail sometime in February, at 
which time opportunity will be given to 
send goods to the African Missions. 
A farewell service for Sisters Breneman 
and Shenk is arranged for Sunday evening, 
January 1, 1939. 
"They Cried, But There Was 
None To Save" 
C. /. Cullen 
DU R I N G the closing remarks, made by another person in a missionary meet-
ing recently, a mental picture flashed be-
fore me with all the vividness of a reality. 
I was, for the moment, seated in conversa-
tion with the paramount chief of the Sika-
longo area, as I was a few years ago while 
he was still living. Tie had been speaking 
with me regarding some strange doctrine 
that was being taught among his people, 
and mentioned that the English authorities 
were expecting him to deal with it. He 
spoke of the many perplexing and vexing 
problems that contact with the world of 
commercialism was producing on his primi-
t i v e minded and ignorant people. I can 
never forget the pathetic expression of his 
face as he held out both his hands in de-
spair, saying, "so many, many things to 
learn and how can we be taught! such wis-
dom required in deciding the right course 
and where will the black people obtain 
wisdom!" Those words and the appeal in 
his eyes have made a lasting impression on 
my memory. I realize it requires more 
than human power and intellect to grapple 
with such a tremendous issue. Surely they 
cry but is it in vain? Is there none to 
save? The message of the Christ of Cal-
vary is the African's only hope. Civiliza-
tion without Christianity only adds to their 
problems and their sins. 
As I write I recall another incident 
which occurred during our first experiences 
on the Field. It was while we were at 
Mtshabezi Mission. One morning after 
breakfast Bro. Winger asked me to ac-
company him to the office to interview two 
girls. The boarding school was full to 
capacity but here were these two girls of 
probably twelve or fourteen years of age 
wishing to enter. They had walked about 
fifty miles and when they were told there 
was no room for them, they wept as 
though their hearts would break. I will 
not attempt to describe my emotions on 
that occasion. I stood and watched them 
start away sobbing and sorrowful. Such a 
look of despair on their faces. I tried to 
picture what it meant for those girls to re-
turn to their village and heathen customs. 
I had only limited knowledge of life in a' 
heathen village and it seemed to me they 
had virtually been turned from Heaven's 
gate. Since I have learned more about na-
tive life I am convinced those girls returned 
to a life that could produce only debased 
character and eternal ruin. 
These words come to us with greater 
meaning, "they cried but there was none to 
save." Our band of missionaries are do-
ing their best even to the cost of broken 
health to "save" by giving the Gospel thro' 
every open channel but that is only pos-
sible as support by prayer and means is 
forthcoming from the home land. Many 
have accepted Jesus as their Saviour, others 
are halting between the two choices but so 
many are still in sin and darkness. Is their 
cry unheeded? Does it fall on deaf ears? 
Dedication Service at 
Malundi 
Grace Brubaker 
ON the twentieth of October Bro. Bru-baker, Ronald and myself were 
privileged to attend a dedication service at 
Malundi. W e left home quite early in the 
morning, as we had about sixty miles to 
travel. It would have been shorter if we 
could have gone strait across country, but 
we had to seek a passable road. 
At Malundi we met Sr. Book, who had 
camped there the night before. She had 
a nice lunch all ready for us, after which 
we went into the service. It was a rainy 
day, but in spite of that a good-sized crowd 
had gathered. A number from two near-
by out-stations, Sibale and Lana, had 
come, as well as those from the immediate 
community. This is a new out-station, and 
there are not many church members, but 
the people seem interested and glad for a 
school. This was manifested by the of-
fering they gave, which amounted to 
twenty-four shillings or six dollars. W e 
hope that this place will be a real bless-
ing to many. Henry Ncube is to have 
charge of the work here. He is building 
a home near the school. 
W e went on to Silozwe for the night. 
Sr. Book went to Lana by mule-cart as she 
wished to see the school there. She then 
came on to Silozwe the following day for 
the love feast. 
The road to Silozwe was quite good. 
W e had expected to have some trouble 
crossing the Maleme River but were re-
lieved to find that the Government had 
recently made a good crossing. 
On Friday evening the people began to 
arrive. They found that the grass en-
closure which had been made for them was 
entirely too small, so other arrangements 
had to be made. On Saturday Bro. and 
Sr. Winger, Sr. Kauffman and Sr. Wolge-
muth from Mtshabezi came and shortly aft-
er Bro. and Sr. Hershey from Matopo ar-
rived. A number of out-stations were al-
so represented at this love feast. It was a 
full day and just shortly before sunset 
forty-three souls followed their Lord in 
baptism. The place for baptism was a nice 
little stream on which were waterlilies. 
The service was an impressive one with 
both Bro. Winger and Bro. Brubaker bap-
tizing. One of the last to be baptized was 
a blind girl. W e wondered what was in the 
minds of the large group of young people 
who watched from the banks of the stream. 
Saturday night it looked very much for 
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News from Supaul 
E P T . 1—Sisters Buckwalter and Yoder 
came to spend Prayer Day with us. W e 
were indeed sorry that Sister Steckley 
could not come too, but that would have 
necessitated leaving their Station alone. 
The Sisters did not arrive until sometime 
after dark, so knowing that crossing the 
swift, flowing Ohimra River, in a small 
country boat, is treacherous, we were anx-
ious until we saw their flashlights signal-
ling to ours across the water. Then we 
knew they were safe. 
Sept. 8—Brother Paulus had plans made 
for a tour to an outstation, but again the 
river started to erode heavily so his atten-
tion is demanded at home. All efforts of 
the engineers to protect the bank, north 
of the Mission Compound, seems to be 
futile. 
Sept. 12—For a long time we missed the 
cheery smile of an old Mohammedan wom-
an. She used to come regularly on "ba-
zaar" days. Apparently she was very poor 
and made her living by selling chickens and 
eggs. To-day, after an absence of a year 
and a half she stepped up on the veranda 
and kissed the writer. W e were amazed 
at the story she then disclosed: She had 
made a pilgrimage to Mecca! Out of her 
meager earnings—a few pice here and a 
few pice there—she had saved (Rs. 500/-) 
five hundred rupees. 
Her trip to Bombay was uneventful, but 
when ready to embark on the "biggest" 
ship in the world—according to her de-
scription—someone tried to swindle her out 
of her money. A kind gentleman inter-
vened and during the rest of the journey 
she carried her money in a small bag fas-
tened about her neck. 
Her passage accommodations were a 
small square space on a crowded deck. 
She described, very vividly, the general 
panic among the pilgrims when the ship's 
doctor and his assistants started to give 
wholesale inoculations and she described 
many of the natives were sleeping outside 
and would have fared badly. The mission-
aries also had rather temporary shelters. A 
near-by cave was used as a sleeping quar-
ter by some. 
It was hard to close the testimony serv-
ice in early morning prayers on Sunday 
morning, as so many desired to give their 
testimony, but there was not time for all. 
After the communion services it rained 
quite heavily and it seemed that it might 
continue, but it cleared up later and the 
people were able to go home. 
The last service of the day was a 
preaching service. An overflow service 
had to be held in the old schoolhouse. 
Many sought the Lord and we trust they 
received help and that much good resulted 
from the Silozwe love feast. 
w h a t sounded 
like a riot when 
the motley crowd 
finally disembark-
ed at Jeda. From 
here she traveled 
by camel through 
sand and heat to 
the Sacred Hill. 
A number of 
r e l a t i v e s had 
given her money 
with w h i c h to 
buy goats to offer 
as sacrifices for 
herself, but alas 
to o u r enquiry 
she gave the answer that she did not find 
Salvation. How happy that we could tell 
her the Story of our Saviour. 
Sept. 14—We are holding special prayer 
services for the coming Convention. How 
we long for a gracious revival in our midst. 
Our Indian brethren seem so earnest in 
prayer. 
Sept. 15—Even though there is no ship-
ping or passenger service to and from Su-
paul we sometimes visit the deserted Rail-
way Station to find out the "correct" time 
of day. Recently Bro. Paulus was sur-
prised to find the clock covered with a 
huge black cloth—it looked ominous. But 
the telegrapher only replied that "the key 
to the clock is lost and after much search-
ing we are unable to find it." How could 
time go on? 
Sept. 28—All is in readiness, for the 
Convention to start. Mathias has gone to 
meet Bro. Thomas. But tonight at 8:00 
o'clock we received an official warning 
from the Court: "The Mission is in danger, 
the bank is being cut away. You should 
vacate your premises, because the en-
gineers can do nothing more to protect 
you!" For the next few hours every Chris-
tian on the compound rallied and helped us 
work until the office, dispensary and some 
other buildings were vacated. Late that 
night we went to bed, but not to sleep for 
the continual breaking off of huge chunks 
of earth disturbed us. 
Sept. 29—The river has reached the of-
fice foundation so dismantling operations 
are proceeding on all buildings in immedi-
ate danger. 
Sept. 30—Sister Rohrer returned from 
her vacation in Darjeeling. She reports 
that George Ervin Jr. and Lista Paulus are 
happy in Boarding School. 
Oct. 1—Our kind Indian friends are ris-
ing to the occasion as they see our need. 
Supaul Mission Bungalow 
most of the Indian women went to Saharsa 
to attend the meetings. May their souls be 
enriched. 
Oct. 8—This evening and practically 
every evening we have a number of "pur-
dah" women visitors. They are curious to 
see the damage caused by the erosion of 
the land. Crowds of men take their eve-
ning stroll past the bungalow and church. 
Many step inside to services, so we find 
it a good opportunity to preach the Gospel 
to them. 
Oct. 13—There is no alternative, we 
must vacate the bungalow. How good 
God is to provide us a place in the Sugar 
Cane Company's dwelling. 
Oct. 21—The Executive Committee met 
today. There are weighty problems to dis-
cuss and to take action upon. 
Oct. 24—The river is only a short dis-
tance from the bungalow, so it must come 
down. The bricks are to be sold and 
the doors, windows and rafters to be 
utilized in the Madhipura bungalow. 
Oct. 28—Happy Birthday to Sister 
Rohrer! She is being feted the entire day 
with garlands of flowers, a "roast chicken", 
birthday dinner and a feast with the boys 
in the evening. 
Pray for us and for all your missionaries. 
—B. N . P. 
Jonas Flint's Way 
(Continued from page 407) 
Mr. Flint's actions. He seemed to be won-
derfully pleased about something, and he 
also seemed to be trying to be tender with 
these old people. Altogether it seemed to 
be a riddle beyond his solving. He did not 
have to wait long for the solution, however. 
"Well , we might as well get through 
with this business," said Jonas. 
"You have been very good to us so far 
Several have offered us vacant rooms in and I guess we ought not to expect you to 
which to store doors, windows, furniture, let the matter run any longer," said the old 
etc. W e have accepted some of the of- man. 
fers. 
Oct. 3—Brother Dick came, but since 
the Convention Meetings are in progress 
at Saharsa he returned the same day. 
'I reckon we will have to do whatever 
you say," sobbed Mrs. Grant. 
"All right," said Jonas, cheerfully, ap-
parently ignoring her distress of heart; "but 
Oct. 6—All of the boys, teachers and before we begin I want to do a little talk-
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ing if you will listen. It may put me in a 
little better light in the matter." 
" W e will try to listen res ully," as-
sured the Judge. $ 
"Well, I have been ;<?' ^ a little and I 
have come to the conclusion that I have 
been a very successful man considering the 
chance I have had. I ne\ er had much 
schooling, but I made out to learn reading 
and writing and ciphering, After that I had 
to work middlin' regular. I have had a 
good many hard knocks in this world, and 
I always remembered any little kindness 
that was done to me. There have been 
people in this town that said that Jonas 
Flint had the right name, meaning that he 
was just as hard as flint, and mebee they're 
right. I have been as hard as a flint with 
some folks, I know. I intended to be. But, 
as I said, I have not known much but 
knocks from the world and the little kind-
nesses that have been shown me have all 
been appreciated. Judge Grant done me a 
favor one time that has been worth con-
siderable more than he ever dreamed it 
would be, I guess." 
"What ' s that?" inquired the Judge, look-
ing up quickly. 
"I was just saying you did me a kindness 
once that was worth more than you reck-
oned it would be." 
"I don't remember about it." 
"Mebbe you don't, but I do." 
Mrs. Grant looked up in some surprise, 
and they both seemed to be waiting for 
Jonas to continue his story. 
He dived into his pocket and brought 
forth a small pocket knife. He held it up, 
apparently as proud of it now as he was on 
the day it was given to him. "I have had 
more real enjoyment out of that knife than 
any other one thing I ever owned. Judge 
Grant gave me that knife when I was a 
poor little boy and had known but few 
kindnesses from anyone. Kindness like that 
always draws interest, and I allow ther'e is 
a good deal of unpaid interest due on that 
little investment of the Judge's." 
"Jonas Flint, I can't make out what you 
are driving at," said the Judge in a trem-
bling voice. 
"Mebbe I don't make it very clear," re-
sponded Jonas, "and I guess we might as 
well fix up this business right now and then 
do our yarning." 
He drew some officious looking papers 
out of his pocket and looked at them con-
templatively for a little while. "This is the 
mortgage against the property down there 
and I can't see as it's any particular use, so 
we'll just put it in the fire." 
"Jonas Flint, what do you mean? You 
have burned up the mortgage and notes 
you held against me and I don't know any-
thing about how much they amounted to." 
"That 's all right, Judge, here is another 
paper that will likely let you into the secret 
of the whole affair," and he asked Walter 
to witness his signature thereto. 
" W h a t do you expect me to do?" asked 
the Judge in a bewildered tone. 
"Read that paper the first thing," he re-
plied, as he put it into the Judge's hands. 
A great smile of satisfaction was spread 
over Jonas Flint's face, and Walter Clarke 
was completely dumfounded at the turn 
of affairs. 
The Judge opened the paper and began 
to read. Soon his eyes filled with tears. 
He could read no more. 
"Martha! Martha! he has given us the 
place clear of all debt!" he cried, as he 
sank back into his chair, overcome with 
gratitude. 
Mrs. Grant jumped up, and before any-
one knew what she ivas about, hugged and 
kissed Jonas Flint. "There; that's all the 
way I know of paying you for your kind-
ness to two poor old folks." 
"Mrs. Grant, I am surprised," said Jonas, 
and he looked as though it were so. 
The Judge got up and extended his hand, 
but his soul was too full for words. "Thank 
you," was all he could manage to say. 
"I guess we better not stay here any 
longer. Don't seem to me to be exactly 
the place to spend Christmas. I think Mrs. 
Flint would like to see all of you over at 
the house." 
The Judge and his wife began to make 
excuses. 
"There, there, Mrs. Flint will accept no 
excuses from you, so just come along over 
with me and we can do the rest of our 
yarning while dinner is preparing." 
Jonas Flint led the way, and there was 
not one of the persons about the Flint home 
that day who got any more enjoyment out 
of Christmas than did he.—Our Boys. 
How Janis Became A 
Missionary 
(Continued from page 413) 
ary, she did not see that she was called to 
give up her work as the pastor's secretary. 
She was certainly doing her share in the 
church, so she felt. 
Still, her heart ached as she thought of 
the years that had passed since she had ac-
cepted Christ and joined the church. How 
they were filled with longing for that unde-
fined something that would bring happiness 
to her soul! 
It was the last meeting of the anniver-
sary. The church was filled to capacity. 
There "was a great silence as the congre-
gation listened to Dr. John. 
He had spoken of the need of China 
and of his work there. Then he had fin-
ished with this appeal: 
"Wha t are you doing to help send the 
Gospel to other countries? W h a t are you 
doing? Are you sitting in the theater when 
you should be praying? Are you spending 
God's tenth and your money oh luxuries 
instead of helping His work? Are you sit-
ting comfortably in your church pew every 
Sunday when you know you are called to 
give every day for His service in advancing 
>His Kingdom? I ask you, before God, 
what are you doing? Not one of you are 
genuine Christians unless you are out-and-
out for God. You must accept His call 
to-night or reject it. W h a t are you going 
to do?" 
The meeting closed with a hymn of con-
secration. Dr. John asked all those who 
had, and those who intended to give their 
all to, God, to stand and sing. 
Janis had listened as if she had been the 
only one there. Tears filled her eyes as 
she realized that all her good works were 
as nothing. Her thoughts were cut short 
with the announcement of the hymn. This 
church had a piano, and she was glad she 
had to play, for now no one would know 
that she could not stand with the others. 
The hymn was finished and the benedic-
tion was pronounced. The meeting was 
over. 
Janis was grateful to the folk who came 
to speak to Dr. John. It would give her 
time to get away. She could not face him 
to-night. She hurried to the study. 
She was putting on her hat when Dr. 
John opened the door and came in. Walk -
ing up to her he placed his hand on her 
shoulder and, looking down at her tear-
stained eyes, he asked, "Wha t is it going 
to be, yes or no, Janis? You must answer 
to-night. You know you have been called 
to carry God's message to other countries, 
and you have disobeyed Him, and have 
paid dearly. You are like a child who has 
disobeyed his father, and as long as he fails 
to ask forgiveness he cannot share to the 
full measure his father's love. You ac-
knowledge Christ as your Saviour, but you 
will not heed His call and you are paying 
for your disobedience. God will not force 
you to do His will; you must choose for 
yourself. I have remembered you before 
the throne of grace and have waited to 
hear that you had obeyed the call. The 
moment I saw you I knew you were un-
happy. All this week my heart has ached 
for you, for I knew you were suffering, 
but you gave me no opportunity to help. 
Janis, don't put your answer off any longer. 
Obey God. That is the only way you will 
ever be happy." 
Together they knelt in prayer. After 
Dr. John had prayed, Janis lifted her tear-
stained face to Heaven and prayed as she 
had never prayed before, asking God's for-
giveness, and surrendering herself for His 
service, no matter where it might lead her. 
Then she came to know that peace which 
passes understanding. 
After this Janis spent a year in special 
study, and then sailed with Dr. John to 
China. She was happy as the boat pulled 
out. She knew she was doing as God 
would have her do. She waved to those 
on the shore and listened as they sang, 
"God be with you till we meet again." 
—Light and Life Evangel. 
